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*^ When Heaven and Earth, at if contending^, vie 
To raise his being, and serene his soul. 
Can he forbear to join the general smile 
Of Nature?— Can fierce passions vex his breast, 
While every gale is peace, and every grove 
Is melody?— Hence, from the bounteous walks 
Of flowering Spring, ye sordid Sons of Earth, 
Hard and uufeelinl;^ of another's woe, 
Or only lavish to yourselves ; away !** 

Thomsow. 

Here Osmond was interrupted by a low 
but most malignant voice, exclaiming — 
" Stuff— nonsense — ^foUy !^^— ^-and looking 
up he beheld Mr. Raymond at the elbow 
of his lady, where, from this exclamation, 
he supposed he had been stationed some 
time. 

VOL. IV. B 



2 THE DISCARDED SON. 

" After wasting, in the ridiculous man- 
ner you have done/^ he proceeded, ad- 
dressing himself to his wife and daughter, 
" the moments you should have devoted to 
repose, I presume, ladies, you will not at- 
tempt to annoy me again with complaints 
of being fatigued/' 

Confused and disctticerted beyond ex- 
pression, Osmond sfflRed up, and return- 
ing the Manuscript, on which such polite 
animadversions had been made, to his 
pocket, precipitately withdrew to a distance, 
lest otherwise, if he longer listened to Mr. 
Raymond, he should be unable to repress, 
in the manner he wished, out of respect 
to the feelings of his lady and daughter, 
the indignation his conduct inspired him 
with. 

" But, for his brutality to them, the 
hour of remorse will yet, I make no 
doubt,'' he said to himself, " arrive. — The 
blessing^s heaven bestows upon us are seL 
dom, if ever, underrated, or disr^arded 
with impunity." 

As soon as his emotion had a little $ub- 
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sided, he repaired to Felisco, the heat 
being by this time a good deal abated, to ' 
inquire whether he was not thinking of 
getting the horses ready. 

" No,^^ Felisco repUed, " not for ano- 
ther hour, at least ;^^ as it was better to 
defer the renewal of their journey, than, 
when once recommenced, loiter on the 
road. 

Again, therefore, Osmond wandered 
away to indulge his own thoughts. The 
approaching separation between ' him and 
his feir companions was what now princi- 
, pally occupied them ; for once across the 
Appennines, which, now that they were so 
near Venosa, they should shortly be, and 
he doubted not losing their society — (It 
should here be mentioned, that Mrs. Ray-* 
mond had given him to understand they 
were journeying to Naples, with an inten- 
tion of continuing there some time) — ^the 
supercilious conduct of their ungrateful 
relative precluding a hope of a further in- 
timacy being allowed between them, with 
such sentiments as he entertained for Miss 
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Raymond, he could not but acknowledge 
it was better it should be prohibited, since 
so hopeless of ever being able to aspire to 
her hand. Still, however, the idea of this 
could not, in any degree, reconcile him to 
the thoughts of no more seeing — of no 
more conversing with her ; for, alas ! what 
the reason approves, the heart does not 
always subscribe to. 

Convinced that the longer he suffered 
his thoughts to dwell on her, the more un- 
happy he should be, he endeavoured to 
detach h\» ideas, by reviewing her father^s 
conduct towards him ; the rudeness, the 
dislike which it manifested — a dislike for 
which he was wholly at a loss to account, 
jsoirprised, as much as it disgusted him ; 
as did also the profound attention with 
which he frequently saw him observing 
him. From his mann^ (but that he knew 
they had never met before) he would have 
been tempted to imagine that either he had 
been so unfortunate as to inspire him with 
injurious suspicions, or else to have mor- 
tally offended him. 
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That the mother ai^d daughter would 
feel some little regret at the breaking off 
of all further correspondence, he could not 
help thinking, and the thought at once 
pleased and pained him, since, while he 
wished to live in their remembrance, he 
shrunk from the idea of being the source 
of any uneasiness to them. 

His reverie was at length interrupted 
by Mactalla calling to inform him the 
horses were ready. He hastened to the 
spot to which he had been summoned, and 
to his surprise found Mr. Raymond mount- 
ing his horse, totally regardless of his 
daughter. His lady in no one instance, 
had he treated as an object of any import- 
ance to him. It may readily be supposed, 
Osmond did not neglect so favourable an 
opportunity of paying her attention. He 
assisted her on horseback ; but though an 
equally favourable one occurred for con- 
versation with her and her mother, Mr. 
Raymond being, perhaps by his contriv- 
ance, separated from them by the inter- 
vention of Mactalla and the French boy, 
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they rode on for a considerable time in 
ttlence. At length Mrs. Raymond made 
an overture to break it, but from the 
languid tohe in which she spoke, it was evi- 
dent to him originated more in a fear of 
giving him offence, should she act other- 
wise, thanfirom real inclination. 

That this langour was principally owing 
to the efl^t her husband^s neglectful, or 
rather tyrannical conduct had on her spirits, 
Osmond could not doubt, and this idea 
revived his indignation against him— an 
indignation not lessened by the corres- 
ponding ^melancholy that appeared in the 
manner of Miss Raymond. He sinothered 
it, however, and exerted himself to the ut- 
most, to divert them from unpleasant re- 
flections^ ^ 

Tlie jheauty a£ the prospects that now 
came imhiedi^tel]^ tinder dieir observation, 
the characteristic qualities of the Italians? 
m^ the perfection tliey bad attuned in the 
respective arts and sciences, vrere the sub- 
jects, they now chiefly conversed on. 

" But if Italy was infinitely less delight- 
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fill than it is with regard to scenery and 
climate, still/^ continued Osmond, follow, 
ing up the observations he had made on 
both, " the reflectioD of its having for- 
merly been tl^seat of the triumphant rulers 
and conquer(M^ of the world, to whom na- 
tions bowed, and ages yet to come will 
celebrate, could not fail of rendering it in- 
teresting.^^ 

" Assuredly ,^^ said Mrs. Raymond ; 
" nor, in a contemplative mind, would the 
sensations it is calculated to excite be 
lessened, perhaps, by the striking contrast 
there is between its present and former in- 
habitants.^^ 

^' In son^e instances, perhaps, they may 
have degenerated,^^ returned Osmond; 
" but if inferiw to them in the rougher 
arts, they certainly equal them in the 
softer.*^ 

" As, for instance,^^ cried Miss Raymond, 
*' with r^^rd to painting and statuary, 
they stand unrivalled; and music, their 
eminence in that delightful science has 
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justly occasioned their county to be styled 
the land of harmony/^ 

" They are, indeed, justly celebrated 
for all,^^ returned Osmond. " In thdr 
paintings, nature herself seems to mingle 
the colours ; and as to their statues, they 
appear only wanting a second Prometheus 
to make them start into animation.^^ 

" And what does Mr. Munro think of 
nature^s own productions here?^^ asked 
Mrs. Raymond. " In short, what does he 
&ink of the beauty of the Italian ladies, a na- 
tural question you must allow for a female ?'^ 

Osmond bowed and smiled. — ^"^ I have 
certainly ,^^ he replied, " thought nature 
prodigal to such of the Italian ladies as I 
have yet seen. Nevertheless, I am told 
that beauty is not more prevalent here than 
in other countries ; that here will often be 
sought in vain that charming combination 
of colours, and delicacy of form, which the 
eye of man demands, when it contemplates 
the softer sex ; not mine, however, always, 
I candidly confess, since I think beauty 
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depends infinitely more upon expres- 
sion, than this combination of colours; 
at least, the finest complexion, the most 
delicate features, would iail of interesting 
me, if unindicative of mind* When true 
to its movements, then, indeed. Nature has 
completed her work, and the heart of 
man,^^ (he glanced perhaps involuntarily 
at Miss Raymond as he spoke) ^^ must pay 
homage to iV^ 

" And yet it has been observed,^^ said 
Mrs. Raymond, '^ that it is difficult for a 
woman of great sensibility to be perfectly 
handsome, since sensibility by its delicate 
motions, necessarily deranges the propor^ 
tions of the face,^* 

" True ; but how captivating is the ex- 
pression which it substitutes for insipid re- 
gularity V^ 

" I agree with you in thinking so,^^ said 
Mrs. Raymond ;^^ the finest iace in the 
world would fail of interesting me, if de- 
void of animation.^^ 

" I love those fugitive graces,^^ as aa 
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degant writer styks them, " which of one 
amiable person fiwm twenty.'* 

'^ Of the Itahan ladies it haa been re- 
ii»rited/* resumed 0»nond, "justly, I 
make no doubt, that from the natural 
sweetness of their manners, and mellifluous 
tone erf voice, they could not fail of pleas* 
iiig', eTen though not possessed of any very 
particular personal charms.'* 

In this way they continued to converse 
for some time, till, at length, their ap- 
proach to a steep and rugged declivity rep- 
ealled them to a sense of danger. 

On descending this, they found them-^ 
selves, after proceeding some way, through 
flowering thickets and embowering shades^ 
on the edge of a narrow river, margined 
on one side witihi low rocks, bespread with 
moss and brambles ; and on the other by 
lofty hills, tvholly covered with wood * 
The solemn grandeur of this sylvsm scene 
was heightened at the hour by the rich 
glow the setting sun shed over it, and the 
gorgeousness of &e evening clouds that 
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floated through the blue expanse, shifting 
into the shapes of visionary beauty, in 
which it required no great stretch of ima- 
gination to pourtray the antique tower, with 
shady domes and pinnacles adorned, or 
hills of wide extent, that rose or sunk as 
sportful fency listed. 

The travellers, pursuing the course of 
the river, proceeded in a road, bounded at 
one side by the water, and the other by 
ti'emehdous precipices, forming, from their 
ruggedness, a striking contrast to the 
woody hills on the opposite shore. The 
savage aspect of these, however, was for 
some time prevented having the effect it 
was so well calculated to produce, namely, 
that of inspiring melancholy and terror, by 
the pastoral music heard in every direc- 
tion, of shepherds collecting and returning 
homeward with their flocks, to fold them 
for the night. But as these cheerful, and 
from the indications they gave of not being 
out of an inhabited tract, welcome sounds 
died away, and the soft; shadows of evening 
began to give place to the deeper shades of 
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niifht, apprehension gradually resumed its 
empire over the minds of the party, and 
Mr. Raymond bitterly inveighed against 
Felisco, for delaying the renewal of their 
journey so long. Felisco, however, con- 
tended that they should reach Venosa in 
very good time, and that had they recom- 
menced their journey sooner, they would 
have found the horses unable to carry 
them. 

Osmond, for some time, succeeded to* 
lerably well in keeping up the spirits of 
his fair companions; but, at length, a 
rising wind, and darkening clouds, ' giving 
intimation of an approaching storm, they 
became completely alarmed. 

Osmond, on their account^ now anxi-* 
ously demanded of Felisco, whether, should 
a tempest overtake them, they could ob- 
tain any shelter from it ? — ^To which Fe- 
lisco replied — " Very indifferait, if any.^^ 
Adding, however, by way of consolation, 
that he thought it would blow over. 

In this opinion Osmond was for some 
time inclined to concur, from the continual 
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dispersion of the dark clouds which had 
gathered in the horizon, and the sinking 
of the wind ; but, at length, all hope of its 
passing away in the manner he wished, was 
annihilated by a sudden flash of lightning, 
and a tremendous burst of thunder, stun- 
ning to the sense, as in horrid uproar it 
was repeated from rock to rock, and down 
the dells of the mountains, the clouds all 
the while illuminated, and emitting fire. 
This awful spectacle was quickly succeeded 
by a torrent of rain, which presently form- 
ing cascades, in the hollows of the cliflfe, 
the road became nearly inundated by them 
in their progress to the river, which now, 
with foaming fury, lashing its banks, com- 
pleted the horrors of the scene. 

The dreadful situation of the ladies, 
^ sinking beneath terror, and the violence of x 
the storm, made Osmond, again call out to \ 

Felisco, to entreat him to find some shelter 
for them. 

." Do, my good fellow,^^ cried Mr. Ray- 
mond, in a tone very difierent to that in 
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which he had heretofore addressed him ; 
" do, for I protest/^ (heightening tiie dis- 
like Osmond had conceived to him, by 
convincing him his concern was all of ^ 
selfish nature) ^' I fear, if much longer ex- 
posed to die storm, I shall never get over 
tlie effects of it.'^ 

" Aye, aye,^' exclaimed Felisco, in a re- 
proachful tone, '' ^tis now that a service is 
wanted, my good fellow, and my honest 
fellow, but to-morrow I warrant it will be, 
you stupid fellow, and you impertinent 
fellow.^^ 

"By blessed St. Benedict, Felisco,^^ 
cried Mactalla, impatiently, "but this is 
no time to be ripping up old sores ; the 
question now is, do you know of any 
place into which we can thrust bur 
heads ?^^ 

" Why, if lonesome shelter be not obr 
jected to, I can lead you through a cleft 
in tlie mountains,'^ answered Felisco,^^ to 
a ruined monastery, at no great distance/^ 

" Any thing, any . thing,^' eagerly re- 
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plied Osmond ; " lead on, my friend, for 
the storm, if possible, is becoming still 
more violent/^ 

" What strange company,^* said Mac- 
talla, falling to tiie rear, and riding close 
to his master, as they followed Felisco to 
the ruin, " do misfortunes sometimes in- 
troduce a man to! why, signor, do you 
know, the building we are going to is full 
of dead friars and nuns?'^ 

" Well,^^ observed Osmond, " we can- 
not be in better— at least quieter com- 
pany/^ 

" Somehow such company is not, nor 
never was, by any means to my mind: 
I don^t at all relish taking refuge amidst 
the dead/^ 

" Would that we had nothing to fear in 
this world,^^ said Osmond, " but from the 
dead.^^ 

" You are of opinion, then, signor, that 
the dead cannot molest us/^ 

" Assuredly I am of opinion that the 
man whose conscience is void of offence 
towards God and man, has nothing to 



16 XHfi DISCARDED SON. 

dread from the inhabitants of the other 
worid/^ 

*' Oh, then, if that be the case, PU pluck 
up my courage ; for thanks to the Powers, 
my conscience, I beUeve, is as fair and as 
clear as most of my neighbours; and 
moreover, before I left Acerenza, I settled 
all accounts with it ; not, indeed, I must 
do myself the justice to say, that it was 
overburthened at the time, but when a man 
has an opportunity, he may as well rub 
out scores of that kind as not/^ 

A short time brought them to the ruin, 
which the vivid lightning, that every mi- 
nute played around them, still followed by 
rumbling peals of thunder, permitted them 
to see was an immense, but completely di- 
lapidated fabric. 

On alighting, the ladies, Mr. Raymond, 
and Osmond took refuge under a porch, 
until Mactalla and Felisco had collected 
some sticks, when the latter striking a 
light, the materials for which he had for- 
tunately furnished himself with at the 
castle, they advanced into the interior of 
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the building, preceded by their attendants, 
with each a flaming brand. AAer making 
their way with difficulty over broken flags, 
and heaps of rubbish, they found them- 
selves in the body of the chapel, amidst 
long-drawn aisles, and far-extended ar- 
cades, overrun with weeds, and where their 
situation was scarcely less comfortless than 
it had been without, the roof being in so 
decayed a state as to admit the rain in 
many places. 

Notwithstanding this, however, the fear- 
ful gloom of the place rendered the ladies 
unwilling to advance in quest of another, 
better calculated to afford them shelter — 
At length the angry remonstrances of Mr. 
Raymond, backed by the gentler repre- 
sentations of Osmond, on the fatal conse- 
quences that could scarcely fail of result- 
ing from their continuing in one so damp 
and cheerless, induced them to go in. 
Accordingly, penetrating through the ob- 
scurity of the chapel, they beheld an ele- 
vation of several steps,' which ascending, 
they found themselves in a spacious halt^ 
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ending in a narrow passage, terminated by 
a small apartment, still in good preserva- 
tion, and affording besides a place capable 
of having fire. 

Mactalla and the French boy were im- 
mediately dispatched for fuel, and Felisoo 
for some clothes belonging to the party, 
which he had contrived to get into 1^ 
hands at the castle, and put up for them. 
As soon as these were brought^ and the 
fire kindled, Osmond withdrew to give 
the ladies an opportunity ef changing 
theirs ; and leaving Mactalla and the boy, 
as guards at the door, repaired with Fe- 
lisco to see after the horses, and look out 
for some shelter for them. 

After a tiresome search, they at last 
found a place for them at the rear of the 
building. On returning to it, Osmond 
examined the entrance, and finding a door 
still attached to it, with an inside festening. 
availed himself of this, to close it up, and 
thus prev«rt, any disagreeable surprise. 

He had the satisfaction of finding his 
companions as comfortable as existing cir« 
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cumstances would permit, the fire by this 
time emitting a blaze that thoroughly 
lighted the room, and some old benches 
having been discovered in a corner, on 
one of which Mactalla had spread the re- 
mainder of the provisions. 

For the anxiety he had manifested about 
her and her daughter, Mrs. Raymond now 
evinced her gratitude, by paying him 
every attention in her power. Nor was 
she regardless of his humble friends, on 
their retiring, out of modesty and respect, 
to the farther end of the room ; she insisted 
on their approaching the fire, and partici- 
pating in the comforts they had been the 
means of procuring. 

Very different to hers was the conduct 
of Mr. Raymond ; for the exertions which 
had been made in the present instance 
to serve him he appeared not more grate- 
ful than he had done before. 

The instant Osmond entered the apart* 
ment, he started from the fire at which he 
had been standing, and having previously 
taken refreshment, ordered Felisco to 
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spi'ead out upon the floor the remainder 
of the things belonging to him aad the 
ladies, upon which, wrapped up in a 
roquelaure^ he found amongst them, he 
lay down to repose, having first, however, 
taken care to satisfy himself that one or 
other of the party would keep watch. 

Osmond advised the ladies to follow his 
example ; their minds, however were too 
perturbed to permit them, the horrors of 
this night too strongly resembling that of 
the night in which they had fallen into the 
hands of the banditti, not to make them 
tremble with apprehension of its termi- 
nating in a similar manner. Osmond ex- 
erted himself, and was seconded by Fe- 
lisco, to banish this apprehension, i*epre- 
senting the little probability there was of 
banditti lurking about so unfrequented a 
quarter as the present, and the still less 
there was of their being pursued by those 
they had escaped from, in a direction 
where they must be aware there was but 
little likelihood of being able to trace 
them. 
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« Well, I trust, at last,"' said Mrs. Ray- 
mond, " that what you say may be the 
case, for I acknowledge I am not ambi- 
tious of figuring away again as a heroine 
of romance/^ 

" I now find, indeed/* added her fair 
daughter, ^' that it is much pleasanter to 
read of, than to meet with adventures/* ' 

" Why, certainly/* said Osmond, " I 
confess there was a little too much of the 
terrific in yours to permit them to be 
agreeable.** 

" Yet now that they are, I trust, over,** 
rejoined Mrs, Raymond, in something like 
a tone of gaiety, " I don*t know that 1 
much regret them, they have furnished me 
with so complete a tale of wonder for my 
friends. My only objection to relating 
it will arise from my fear of its being con- 
sidered too much in the Munchausen 
style to gain implicit credit.** 

" But as a consolation, reflect, my dear 
Madam, that the more it is doubted, the 
greater is the estimation in which your 
imagination must be held.** 
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" True/^ she returned, " I did not think 
of that before. Yes, I shall certainly con- 
tent myself with the idea of gaining ad- 
mirers, if I don^t believers.^^ 

" The former, madam,^^ with a bow and 
a smile, said Osmond, '^ I am certain you 
can never find it difficult to obtain/^ 

"Except,^^ cried she, returning his 
smile, " Where there is a deficiency of 
taste,^^ 

" Exactly 80,^^ he replied. 

After a little further conversation of a 
desultory nature, Mrs. Raymond finding 
her bona sposa had fallen asleep, pro<^ 
posed to Osmond, since they could not 
follow his example^ and were, as he con- 
""ceived, in no danger of being disagreeably 
surprised, that he should finish the mar 
nuscript, her curiosity being strongly ex* 
cited, she said, to hear how the repentance 
of Carlo ended. 

Osmond, by a bow, signified his readi- 
ness to obey her wishes ; and having seen 
that there was sufficient fuel at hand to 
keep up the fire some time longer, drew 
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forth the manuscript, and, with the mo- 
ther and daught^ seated beside him, and 
Mactalla and Felisco, by the express com- 
mand of the form^er, at no great distance, 
and convenient to the firCj proceeded as 
follows — 

" Lovely as Isabella was, mid greatly as 
his soul adored her, there were moments 
when, writhing under the tortures his 
knowledge of her had given birth to, in 
which Carlo wished' he had never seai her 
— a wish, however, which always ended in 
wonder and repentance, for ever having 
formed such a one. 

While Montana lived, Isabella, he re- 
solved, should never quit the mansion in 
which she had been brought up — a resolu- 
tion which was productive of additional 
torments to him, so importunate was she 
to be taken to Naples, after the decease of 
her parents — an event that took place soon 
after her nuptials. 

Carlo was compelled to hixve recourse to 
various falsehoods, to excuse his not at- 
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tending to these importumties, but in vain 
he endeavoured to reconcile his lady to 
continue in her present residence ; yet not 
so much from weariness of its soUtude, or 
the affecting remembrances it was calcu- 
lated to keep alive, did Isabella desire to quit 
Clarizio, as froin motives of vanity. She 
knew she was fair — she loved admiration ; 
and at Naples she was convinced her thirst 
for this would be amply gratified. To the 
idolizing Carlo, however, who, on every 
occasion, regarded her with a lover^s eye, 
these, her real motives for desiring to visit 
that celebrated scene of luxury and plea- 
sure, remained unknown ; he believed her 
to be as perfect in mind as she was in 
form,^^ 

" Here follows,^^ said Osmond, after a 
pause of some minutes, during which his 
eye wandered over the manuscript, " a 
chasm of considerable length ; but which, 
I imagine, does not materially interrupt 
the story, as, from a few words scattered 
throughout, I fancy it was mei'ely filled 
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^ Mp with . dn account of the circumstance 
\{i)at betrayed to the knowledge of Montana 
the treachery of his friend/^ 

^^ Ah ! I apprehended his obtaining that 
knowledge^^^ cried Miss Raymond — " poor 
Carlo, I tremble for him/^ 

" But I am sure, my dear girl, you must 
acknowledge he merits punishment,^^ ob- 
served her mother i " deceit and ingrati- 
tude are crimes of the blackest dye,^^ 

" I attempt not to excuse him,'^ returned 
Miss Raymond, with an air of confusion ; 
" but we often pity where we cannot for- 
give,^^ 

" True,^^ returned her mother — " but 
we delay Mr. Munro/^ 

Osmond bowed, and then went on — 

" But I will be convinced — thoroughly 
convinced,^^ cried Montana, as he traversed 
with disordered steps, the solitary cham- 
ber, to which he had retreated, on hear- 
ing of the perfidy of his young, and 
hitherto highly-esteemed friend^ " that 
Carlo has deceived me, ere I accuse him 
of baseness, ^ revolting to my nature is 

« 
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the idea of the apology I should think it 
iQCumbent to make, did I revile him 
without cause. I will visit him at Clarizio 
—on the evidence of my own senses will 
I alone acquit or condemn him ; should he 
prove the traitor he has been represented, 
why then/^-- — -he paused — ^his dark eyes 
rolled gloomily iii their orbits, and fell 
upon a dagger — ^** Why then/* viewing, 
with a ghastly smile, the shining instru- 
ment of destruction, '^ that shall avenge 

He tried to hope he should find Carlo 
innocent; but when he reflected on the 
tenor of his conduct since his marriage, 
Ae strange and confused excuses he had 
made, for not accepting any one of the 
many pressing invitations he had given 
him and his lady to Naples, and the 
equally ridiculous ones he had offered, for 
not sending him one in return to Clarizio, 
he feared — greatly feared, he should find 
himself disappointed in this hope. 

With the utmost secrecy, that, if injured, 
his intended vei^eance might not be 



\. 
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frustrated, he set opt for his friend^» 
mansion. 

The crush of worlds could not have 
astonished Carlo more than the infcH'ma^ 
tion of his being at his gate* His feel- 
ings, on the occasion ware aggravated by 
the restraint he wa& forced to impose upon 
them. 

With counterfeited, he flattered him* 
self well counter^ted joy^ he hastei^ 
to give him welcome, but he was mis-* 
taken. HI at dissembling, and tak^i he^ 
side by* surprise, evefjr look, every gesture; 
b^rayed the inward workings of his soul; 
and left the keen penetratiag Montena, 
afanost the instant he cast his eyes upon 
him, without a doubt of hi»^being the vil- 
lain he had been represented. 

It was night when he reached the castle 
of Qarizio, and he retired to his magnifi- 
cent apartment without seeing Isabella ; 
for at the first intimation of his approach 
her husband bad conjured her to retire to 
her^s nor leave it till she had seen him, 
promising the moment they again met, 

c 2 
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to assign his motive for this seemingly 
strange request. 

The instant he was at liberty, he flew to 
her, and at her feet unburthened his heart 
of the anguish that oppressed it ; confeaaad 
the perfidy her charms had caused faim to 
be guilty of, anfi, in the name of love, imr 
plored her to keep herself out of the . view 
of Montana. 

Isabella listened to him with astonish- 
ment, and a mixlure of pleasure and pain. 
Her vanity was gratified by the ccmvincing 
proof his conduct had given, of th^ power 
pf her charms*; yet, at the same time, 
mortified to think she had been prevented 
achieving so noble a conquest as Montana 
would have been, his fortune and family 
being the first in Naples. ; and with him,: 
therefore, she reflected, she should have 
enjoyed all those pleasures she had so 
strong a propensity for, and for the priva^ 
tion of which she no longer considered 
the love and attentions of Carlo a sufficient 
recQmpence. 

Carlo saw she was displeased, but owing 
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to an inadrertent expression which escaped 
4ier, imputed being so solely to the false 
e^q)ectations with which he had inspired 
iier, relative to Moirtanai, of whose inten- 
tion to marry he could no longer keep 
her in ignorance. 

The positive promise he required, to se- 
clude herself while Montana was their 
guest, he could not obtain. Nevertheless, 
from the high opinion he entertained of 
her prudence, and the sincere affection he 
imagined she felt for him, he had no ap- 
prehension of her acting contrary to his 
wishes ; and under the pleasing hope * (^ 
the storm he dreaded being averted by her 
compliance, he met Montana the ensuing 
morning, with something like his wonted 
tranquillity. Short-lived was this tranquil- 
lity. At the very moment he was apolo- 
gizing for the non-appearance of Isabella, 
under the plea of indisposition, a sof% 
strain of music caused Montana to start 
with precipitation from him, and hasten to 
a distant apartment. With all the wildness 
and agitation of alarm. Carlo followed, un** 
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Certain whether the stmin proceeded frotti 
Isabella, or one of her attendants. fiUs 
feculties became suspended l^ die 
shock he received, on finding it "wieus from 
her. 

She introduced herself to Montana Tfith 
all that M^Hming sweetness, diat simple ele- 
gance for whidb she wi» distingmshed^-^ 
sweetness and. elegance, that had her 
beauty been infinitdy less than it was, 
would 'Still have rendei^ed her a most at- 
tvactive* object. 

For ^ minute Montana was so OTer- 
fK) wered-'^^^SD dasszkd by her charms, which 
never riione more brilliant than on Ifais 
morning, so grea^ weretiie pains her va- 
mty had induced her to take to set them 
off, 4hat be ivas ilnable to speak ^ move. 
Tliran recollecting the necessity there yi^ 
f&t dissimulation ^t present in €fvery m- 
stance witit'Carfo, in order ^ prevent any 
dbstacles bang thrown in iihe way of die 
fevenge lie meditated tsddng, lie excited 
imnselfto sufadiie hisetti^tion; and being 
an adept in irfaat pow Carte feiled in^ 
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namelyy th^ art of disguising what was 
passing in his mind, soon succeeded in 
quieting his apprehensions^ and lulling 
him into a dangerous security. 

The ungovernable passion he conceived 
for Isabella, almost the instant he beheld 
her, made him rejoice at haying what he 
looked upon as a fair pretext for dispatch-^ 
ing her husbaud. 

A few days after his arrival at Clarizio, 
he proposed the amusement of the chace 
in the adjacent forest.?^ 

" Here follows another break,^^ said Os* 
mond, ^^ but of uo great length, as the pur- 
port of the succeeding lines evince.^^ 

" Montana contrived to separate his un- 
suspecting host, by whose side he took 
care to keep^ from his attendants, and on 
gaining a gloomy part of the forest, re- 
tuote from that in which the chace was 
pursuing, he complained of faintness, and 
proposed alighting. Carlo, of course, im- 
mediately dismounted, and hanging the 
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bridles of the horses upon a tree, they pe* 
netrated still further into the bosom of the 
forest, Montana, with well di^mbled 
weakness, leaning on the arm of the cre- 
dulous Carlo. 

On a sudden he paused. — " You grow 
worse, I fear,'^ said Carlo, looking anxious- 
ly in his face, over which the dreadful 
passions, then labouring in his soul, had 
cast a ghastly hue, well calculated to in- 
spire a belief of his being indisposed. 

" I do,^^ replied Montana, speaking with 
affected diflSculty. " Is this part of the 
forest totally uninhabited V^ 
- " It is,^^ returned Carlo, iii a dejected 
tone, conceiving the inquiry owing to his 
requiring other assistance than he had the 
power of rendering him, 

" Heard you not something this in- 
stant }" asked Montana, grasping still 
more firmly the arm on which he leaned. — ■- 
" The bugle horn of the hunters perhaps/* 

'? No,** answered Carlo ; "it was not 
the horn of the hunters, but the bell of the 
Chapel of Clarizio you heard diking. 



» 
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-'■' " TTiy: kiiell !^^ vocifoated Montana, in 
a Voice of thunder, and at the. same in- 
stant plunged a dagger in his heart. 

" Die, traitor '/^ he exclaimed, as Carlo, 
on the withdrawing of his arm,: staggered, 
and fell back. ^^ Die, and to aggravate the: 
pangs of death, know, that she for whonou 
thou hast incurred this blow shall be mine 
— ^mine ere the grave has well i hid thee 
fi'om her view — ^mine too, with the con- 
sciousness of my hand having: precipitated 
thee into it. O fool, fora'vreak, fickle 
woman, to lose such a friend — ^to provoke 
such a foe, as I am !— ^Fool, to hope, strip- 
ling as thou wert, thou couldst outwit 
me, or, having done so, elude my ven- 
geance!?^ 

** The blow was merited,^^ said Carlo,, 
in accents scarcely intelligible ; " but my 
youth — the powerful temptation, should 
have been considered as extenuations of my 

crime. My'^ Isabella he would have 

added, but died with the loved name ho- 
vering on his lips. 

At the very moment, as was afterwards 

c5 



34 THE MfOAaOEP SOIff. 

ascertained^ that bis repentant Isptiit for- 
sook ils tencatttent of clay^ JbabeHa, ad the 
sat aloiie« contriying new deooralions fyr 
tbe charms which had occasioned this 
dreadttiL catastrophe, was gdbiacked and 
alarmed by a deep groan, as of sdUicl tee 
in mortal agony within hei* clidknb^-^ 
a circumstance, Hi she was rather imilmed; 
to snpenttition, which led her to ima^ne 
some eril wte at hand « Her fnresentimeiit, 
however, of tfaia by no means prepared hier 
for what had happened. 

After the perpetration of this execrable 
deed, Montana loi^ no time in rejcnning 
the atten^mts ; and having slightly wounds 
ed his arm, and completely discomposed 
his dress, in order to give colour' to. the 
tale he bad fabricated, to impose upon 
them, informed them that he and their 
Lord had been suddenly beset by bsoiditti, 
from whom he had most miraculously 
effected his escape, but without being able 
to afford any assistance to his frigid. 

They soon succeeded in finding the 
body of their murdered and beloved Lord ; 
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his black iiair drenched in gore, his manly 
feature diistorted by death. 

But though Montana had been able to 
impose upon their creduUty, he had not 
been equally successful in imposing upon 
that of their Lady, owing to her superior 
knowledge of his character, and of the 
reason he had to be dissatisfied with Carlo. 
But though convinced he was his mur- 
derer, she was so equally certain, that to 
accuse him without being able to bring 
forward unquestionable proo& of his guilt, 
would only be to involve herself in ad^ 
ditional trouble, that she prevailed on her- 
self to be silent with regard to her real 
opinion, solemnly, however, at the same 
time determining, if such proofs as the 
above ever fell in her way, not to neglect 
availing herself of them. 

Her affection for her Lord, though not 
so fervent as it had once been, owing to 
the levity of her disposition, was still too 
sincere — ^too animated, not to make her 
bitterly deplore his death, especially when 
she reflected that she had been accessary 



\ 
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to, or rather Ibe occasion of it, by acting 
as she had done, in opposition to his 
wishes— the wishes of him, whose gentle- 
ness, whose tenderness, whose uniform 
study to promote her happiness had givai 
him such claims upon her affection: she 
could not dwell upon this soul-harrowing 
idea without experiencing a degree of 
horror and remorse, tlmt at times almost 
tempted her to lay violent hands upon 
herself. 

Montana made several attempts to gain 
admission to her chamber, all of which 
she riepulsed with horror and disdain ; he 
was not, however, discouraged by this 
conduct ; he was persuaded he knew her, 
better than she knew herself, and doubted 
not, therefore, her yet enabling him to ac- 
complish his prediction to her dying bus- 
band. 

On the day which beheld the remains 
of the youthful and once lovely Carlo con- 
signed to the tomb, a domestic picked up 
a dagger in the forest, which, not doubting 
to have been the one wielded against him, 
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he delivered, as in duty bound, to his 
lady, hoping it might be the means of 
enabUng her to trace his murderer. 

With shuddering horror, Isabella, as 
soon as she was left to herself, approached 
the td[)le, on which, by her command, it 
had been laid, and minutely examining* 
it, discovered, immediately beneath the 
handle, a small crest of the Montana 
family. This confirmation of her horrible 
suspicions for a few minutes threw her 
into agony. Then dropping on her 
knees — "May this dagger,^' said she, 
grasping it between her trembling and 
uplifted hands, " be sheathed in my heart, 
as it was in thine, oh Carlo ! if I exert not 
myself to bring to punishment the cruel 
perpetrator of thy death.^^ 

The room door was^ burst open as she 
spoke. She started up to chide the abrupt 
intruder, and beheld Montana. 

" Away, murderer V^ she almost un- " 
consciously exclaimed, shrieking, and 
shrinking back, on beholding him-^ 
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^^ aWay ! let not my eyes be; blasted by thd 
sight of my husbiind^s dcstroyei: P^ 

Montana^ however^ was not to be atved 
from her presence: the storm which as- 
sailed him on forcing himself into it, 
ilei&er surprised nor alarmed him ; spitie 
of it he maintained his ground, and with 
all the bold effrontery of hardened guilt, 
pB^sted in denying the crime of which 
sh^ accused him. 

His solemn protestations, however, of 
innocence shook not heir opinion of his 
guilt ; but though he failed of changing 
diat opinion, strange, nay, horrible to re* 
late, he succeeded in appeasing the resent- 
ment it insqpit'ed. His artful blandish- 
ments-^his seductive wiles- — his insinuate 
ing flattery— his specious eloquence, at 
cmce dazzling and fascinating, gradually 
Mbdued her rage, by leading her to be- 
lieve it was alone owing to the irresisti* 
bility of her charms that he had raised his 
band against the life of her husbanc^. In 
short, gratified vanity dii^rmed just in* 
dignation, and Montana was pardoned, on 
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accouM cif tbe motiTes to whidx she im"- 
pbted his;giiilt 

I will nbt^ Laura, needlieasly Imgtfaen 
this jtairatiye by commeiitiDg oH her con* 
dnet-^-^ narrafite ( am at timel; almost 
tempted to think it idle fbr me to con-^ 
tinu^, 80 great is my uhcertaintjr of its 
6vei- reaching your hands. My health is 
declining fast, and if not transiidtted to 
you beft*e my pilgrimage is ended, there 
is but little probability that it ever will ; 
for here no kind friend is at hand to catch 
my last faltering accents, or pay obedience 
to my dying wishes — ^but to proceed^ — 

Isabella— the vain and perjured Isabella, 
became the bride of Montana, ere, as he 
had predicted, the marble jaws of Carious 
sq)ulchre were well closed upon him.-^ 
The passion which had induced him to ask 
bar hand, ^as, as he had himself foreseen, 
from his perfect knowledge of the incon- 
stancy of ^his own disposition, but of 
short duration. The contempt in which 
he held her for the levity of her conduct — 




40 THE DISCARDED SON. 

a contanpt which precluded his placing 
the smallest confidence in her, and made 
him conceive her unworthy of bearing his 
name, hastened its extinction ; as did still 
further, the horror with which at times har 
base ingratitude to the memory of Carlo 
caused him to view her, who, though he 
had ofiended him, had not ofiended, but 
adored her. ... 

. Weariness was shortly succeeded by a 
resohition to rid himself of her, and thus 
make room for some other female, more 
deserving of his esteem, and the honour of 
perpetuating his name. Yet fickle as he 
was, and by this time hardened in iniquity, 
this was a resolution he probably never 
would have formed, but for tlie dreadful 
opinion he had conceived of Isabella, in 
consequence of her acceptance of the hand 
which she was conscious had shed; the 
blood of her husband, and that too with- 
out any passion to plead in extenuation of 
the crime she was guilty of; for well 
Montana knew he was no longer an ob- 



THE DISCARDED SON. 41 

ject calculated to inspire love, faded and 
injured as his appearance was by the licen- 
tious life he had long led. 

After their nuptials, he had taken her to 
Naples ; they now returned to Clarizio, 
its solitude favouring the designs he medi- 
tated against her life. Though unsuspi- 
cious of these designs, Isabella felt a terror 
she could not account for, at the thoughts 
of remaining there any time with him — a 
terror not diminished by*the mournful air 
of desolation, the neglect it had expe- 
rienced from the period of their departure 
had occasioned it to wear. 

The affecting remembrances her retura 
awakened, were all that at this period wak 
wanting to complete the excruciating 
anguish repentance and regret gave birth 
to ; both of which Montana, in all their 
bitterness, had made her experience, ere 
she had been long his wife. 

Scarcely had she alighted froni the car- 
riage which conveyed her to the be- 
loved scenes of her early youth — ^the scenes 
of all her happiness with Carlo, ere a thou* 
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dand tender recollections rushing on her 
soul, she fled, with an irrepressible cry of 
despair, to the chapel where his remains 
F6po6eci« 

Already the gloom of closing day per- 
vaded it, involving the r^note parts in a 
fearful obscurity, and heightening the me« 
lancholy appearance of such objects as were 
distinguishable. 

Isabella paused beneath the porch, awed 
by the dim light, and a consciousness ai 
unworthiness, from entering the holy place. 
Her eye, however, eagerly darted forward 
to the tomb of her husband. She shrieked ; 
for at the instant a beautiful effigy of her- 
self, bending in a mournful attitude over 
the recumbent figure, tottered, and fell 
down. 

"Oh, Carlo— beloved Carlo!" ex- 
claimed the now nearly frantic Isabella^ 
rushing forward, and prostrating herself 
before his tomb, amidst the fragments of 
h^ broken effigy, " is this — is this to in- 
dicate that thy pure spirit will hold no 
converse with mine in the other world ?■— 
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Ob) if so, revoke the cruel determination ; 
let ihe voice of anguish — ^the sincerity erf 
my repentimce, mote thee to take com- 
passion on me. Intercede for me witli 
him, ye whose happy spirits mingle with 
his in the r^iops of the blest — ^intercede 
for me with him/^ turning, by degrees, on 
her knees towards the monument of her 
parents, where stood their effigies. 

Again she shrinked and shrunk back ; 
for a rising wind rushing fariously 
through tiie chapel, at the niomait, shook 
the time-struck edifice, and for a mo- 
ment made her imagine the figures about 
felling to crush her beneath them for her 
guilt. 

"Oh, woe is me!^' she cried, "aban- 
doned of all,^^ and smiting her fair bosom, 
she again prostrated herself on the ground. 
-—Her heart ascended in fervent prayer to 
Him whose ear is ever open to the cry of 
wretchedness and penitence. The warmth 
of her devotion by degrees a little calmed 
liie perturbation of her spirit; she re- 
flected on the remission of sins, promised 
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to the penitent, and a gleam of comfort 
stole athwart her mind. 

She was suddenly interrupted by a 
noise ; she looked up, and beheld at some 
distance a faint light, resembling that 
which shaded tapers give. By degrees it 
cleared, and discovered to her view the 
figure of a man, leaning against an open 
door at the side of the chapel. 
. Concluding him an attendant sent by 
Montana for her, and who, from unwil- 
lingness to disturb her devotions, had left 
his taper outside the chapd, and remained 
silent, she immediately arose ; but lest she 
should be mistaken, she inquired whether 
it was as she supposed. 

He replied by bending his head, and ex- 
tending his arm towards the door, 

Isabella nodded. — " I understand you, 
she cried ; " lead on, I follow to my 
lord.^^ 

He obeyed by gliding out before her, 
and led through several windings and 
turnings, to a remote apartment, in which 
Montana sat, and at the door of which he 
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vanished, alje knew not how from har 
sight. 

On entering, she was alarmed, by Mon- 
tana fiercely demanding, as he started from 
a couch on which fie was reclining, what 
had brought her there ? 

His commands, she replied, in an hum- 
ble and affrighted tone, his brutality 
having intimidated her — a brutality occa-' 
sioned by his rage at having been broken 
in upon, at the very moment he was de- 
liberating on the safest method to himself 
of putting her to death. 

" Tis false,^^ he returned, his eyes gleam- 
ing, his lips quivering ; ^' I sent no mes- 
sage.^^ 

" I understood from one of your at- - 
tendants you had done so,^' she returned, 
in still more submissive accents than she 
had before spoken in. 

" Let me know which of them,'' with 
increasing fury, he cried, " had the auda- 
city to utter so impertinent a falsehood ?'' 

" None of them,'' she replied ; "it was 
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only from the gestures of the man I eon«* 
eluded you had sent for me/^ 

" Then now that you know I did not, 
s^way !" he cried, " and let not your t*- 
nity ag^tin deceive you into a belief (hat I 
desire your company ; I have already had 
too much of ii— more than I ever will 
agaio,^^ in an under tone^ he added, aBd 
with a look c^ dreadful meaning. 

The wretched kabella withdrew from 
his presence in tears, but tears more of son* 
row than indignation. With trembling* 
steps she proceeded towards the apartmeiife 
she was woiit to occupy; but ere she 
reached it, the memorials she every where 
beheld of departed happiness so worked 
upon her feelings, that in a paroxysm of 
aJoguish she cast herself on the ground. 

As she wept she fancied she heard her- 
self called; she raised her head, and be- 
held, at a distance, the person who had dis- 
turbed her in the chapel. 

It instantly struck her that Montana, re^ 
penting him of the savageness of his- recent 
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conduct, had sent to request her to return 
— a request which nothing but the awe she 
stood in of him, his society, by this time, 
being quite as hateful to her as hers was 
to him, could havl induced her to think 
of obeying. 

In much confusion at being thus sur- 
prised, she started up, and finding the 
supposed messenger did not speak, de^ 
sired to know whether he had been sent for 
her ? 

A bow was again the only way in which 
he replied to her. 

" Nay, my friend,^^ said she, in a mild 
accent, " you must speak, lest otherwise I 
again mistake your meaning — say, are you 
sent for me ?^^ 

After the pause of a minute, a ]ow but 
most emphatic voice replied — " I am.^^ 

Isabella directly returned, though with 
the greatest reluctance, to Montana ; but 
what was her amazement, when on again 
appearing before him, she heard herself 
reviled with still greater fury than she had 
before been for intruding on him ! 
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" Strange/^ said Isabella, roused to 
something like indignation, by his con- 
teniptuous treatment, ^^ that you should 
call that intrusion which you have your- 
self desired ; I made ^ our messenger as- 
sure me this time I was sent for, ere I 
came/^ 

" Who is this impertinent — this lying 
messenger of whom you speak ?^' demand- 
ed Montana;, with increasing fiiry. 

" Oneof your own hirelings, I suppose,^^ 
returned Isabella ; " and what is more,^' 
added she, with kindling. eyes, " one who, 
like his master, has, I conclude, commited 
some deed that makes him fear to shew his 
face, as he took care not to let me catch a 
glimpse of it/* 

" Hah, insolence, and to me !^^ exclaim- 
ed M(Hitana. 

Isabella in taror attempted to retreat; 
but suddenly grasping her arm, he flung 
her to another part of the room, and im- 
mediately locked the door. 

" Nay, you shall not stay,^' cried he, 
returning to her. Then, with a no^icious 
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grin, {when a man has any mischfef in his 
head, how readily does the devil ftimish 
him with an opportunity of coinnkitting 
it !) twisting) as he spoke, one hand in h^r 
long floating tresses, and searching in his 
bosom with the other. 

Isabella shrieked and struggled, for the 
hilt of a dagger gleamed upon her sight* 

^VMonster'/^ she exclaimed, do you 
mean to murder me ?^^ 

" Do you not wish to l^e re-united to 
Carlo ?^' asked Montana, with a ghastly 
countaiance, and chattering tieeth. 

" I do,^^ replied Isabella, panting with 
terror, "but— ^^ 

" And so you shall !V vociferated Mon- 
tana, drawing the dagger still further from 
his bosom. 

Isabella again shrieked and struggled, 
but in vain, to disengage herself from his 
grasp. 

" Your shrieks-^^your struggles are use- 
less,'^ 'said Montana ; " we are remote from 
the other inhabitants of the castle ; and 

VOL. IV. D 



50 THE DISCARDED SOX. 

even if we were not, who is there would 
dare to have the temd^ty to interfere be- 
tween^ us ? My soul has long been weary 
of you ; and what I dislike I never endure 
longer than necessily compels me/^ 

" Monster/^ cried Isabella, " have you 
no fears for your own life, if you deprive 
me of mine V^ 

" None,^^ replied he, with the exulting 
smile of a demon. '^ The manner in 
which I shall account for "your death will 
prevent any suspicion of my being the 
cause of it. Carlo left a widow to prose- 
cute me for his murder, yet I suffered no 
punishment for it. Isabella, unlike him, 
leaves no tender relative behind her to in- 
quire into her fate ; what, therefore, should 
I fear on her account ?^^ 

As he spoke he drew the dagger from 
beneath his garment : for a minute he held 
it suspended over the head of his victim, 
then struck it to her breast — she fell, and 
he instantly hurried to the door, to make 
good his retreat from the blood-stained 



^ 
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apartmept. As he waa extending his hand 
to open it, a strange mysterious-looking 
figure appeared before it« 

He started back, at once alarmed and 
dismayed, for there was nothing in the 
chamber capable of affording concealment 
to any one ; neither any door to it but the 
one he had thqs been prevented reaching. 

His panic, however, was but momen- 
tary.; the recoHection of his safety being 
at stake made him speedily recover him- 
self, and rush forward for the purpose of 
seizing the intruder, and one way or other 
silencing him. But as he attempted to 
seize him, he eluded his grasp, yet, to his 
increasing amazement, without appearing 
tomove.'^ . 

" Stop, , signor, stop/^ here interrupted 
Mactalla^, in a hurried accent, and with 
his eyes almost starting from his head ; " I 
thought I heard ^ noise V^ 

Osmond instantly st^qd from his seat, 
and hasteni^ngto thp entrance of the cham- 
ber, listened lai considerable time, but 

d2 
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without hearing ought but the pealing 
thunder, and the whistling of the wind 
through the crevices, and long^rawn pas* 
sages of the building — 



^ A mnBic of the nigbtt that malm the teeth chatter, and 

naiUi turn hlue.*' 



"Your ear deceived you,^' he at length 
said, addressing M^ctalla, as he resumed 
his seat, and, at the request of his fair 
companions, the manuscript. 

^* A sensation more powerful than terror 
now took possession of Montana ; his feet 
became rooted to the flbor-^his eyes rivet- 
ed on the mysterious stranger, whose fea- 
tures at length, which had hitherto been 
concealed by the intervention of his hand, 
bieicame visible to him, and he beheld 
those of the murdered Carlo !^— at the same 
instaiit his coloured vest gave place to a 
shroud, which falling from his left breast j 
disclosed a' gaping wound ! 

The blow inflicted on Isabella was not 
immediately mortal. The dreadful groan 



:) 
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which burst from Montana, at this mo- 
ment, caused her to unseal her eyes, and 
she bdheld the apparition that had so 
alari^oed him. She instantly made an 
<^ffiMt to rise and approach the spectre of 
her husband, but an unavailing one ; the 
b^d of death was on her, and chained 
her to the floor. 

Dreadful shrieks, as of one in mortal 
agpny, now resounded through the castle ; 
the afirigbted domestics inunediately col- 
lected, and guided by these, repaired to 
the apartment where this horrid catastro- 
phe had taken place. 

They found, their lady weltering in her 
blood on the floor, tilieir lord transfixed 
and . silent, his faculties apparently be- 
nynibed by horror. 

Jk^bell^ livqd sufficiently long to relate 
fill that had recently happened, and the 
circumstances that led to it, as the last sigh 
havered on her lips. 

" The ways of Providence are just,^^ 
said she; "let no one dare to arraign. 



64 THE DISCARDED 80K. 

them ; neither any to suppoise they can bin 
with impunity. I prayed tlmt the dagger 
which pierced the heart of my hushand 
might be sheathed in mine, if I took not 
irengeance on his murderer, and my gtiilt 
in breaking* the vow I made has been 
punished by the accomphshmeiit of that 
prayer. 

'^Montana thought, from the precau- 

tidns he took .to avbid detection, his' pre- 

-ient'crinie would iever reniaih linknolni, 

•and yet' scarce bias it bcai committed, )ere 

-it has been discovered. : * 

'" Oh my friends,, had the adornment' of 
my mind occupied but' half the time I de- 
ivotedilo that !ofi my person, 1 should not 
now, in^^ probability, have been about 
dropping, like a half-bloWn floWer, un- 
tiiiddy blasted, to the grave. Pray for my 
jrepentant spirit, and. remember that it is 
iiiot foi" niyself, but Carlo, I desire ven- 
geance to be inflicted on that unhappy 
man/^ 

Montana seized and-^-^-^^^ 
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" The blaze is too feeble to permit me 
to read the little that remains,^^ said Os- 
mond. 

" Mactalla, replenish the fire.^^ 

Mactalla drew closer to it, but without 
making any effort indicative of his having 
heard this order. 

Osmond repeated it. 



(fie) 



CHAP. II, 



* Tbe lowest and most abject thing of fortune 
Stands still in hope, lires not in fear. 
The lamentable change is from the best j 
The worst retnms to better.** 



Mactalla replied, the foel was ex- 
hausted. 

" Then ga ©ut and seek for more/^ said 
his master. 4 

Mactalla trembled. 

" Felisco will accompany you/^ said 
Osmond, readily comprehending the cause 
of his tremor, and reluctance to obey him. 

Felisco, however, shewed no greater in- 
clination to move than he did. 
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" What/^ demanded Osmond, tm-ning 
his eyes on him, "have silly fears also 
Jaid hold on you? — Come,^^ added he, 
staiUng from his seat, '' follow me, and I 
will take care that no ghost or hobgoblin 
runs away with either of you whilst look- 
ingf for wood.^^ 

He was prevented, however, quitting 
the apartment, by a gaitle intimation from 
Miss Raymond, of her unwillingness for 
him to leave them. He directly re-seated 
hidoiself, but almost unconsciously, so vio-- 
lent was the emotion this incident, trifling 
as it was, excited. What would he not 
have given at the moment, to have been 
able to satisfy himself as to the real mo- 
tive of her reluctance to let him leave 
her! 

" Oh should it proceed from anxiety for . 
me !'^ he Said to hhnself. He cheeked the 
presumptuous idea — he did more, he re- 
proached himself for Ae exquisite plea- 
sure it h^d given him, convinced as he 
was of the dfe^dful opposition which any 
sentinoents of a tender nMure on her part 

5 
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for him wpuld experiences from her fa- 
. iher, £gQ4 of: fonaequence the unhs^ppin^ 

which, must result to her from eaterteining 
rsuch. 

"Oh, never, never ,fliay her soft bq^ 
„^pa,^^ he sighed to himself, 'f Jknqyy; a p?mg 
bn my account; dear and transporting^ 
I cannot d^y to myself would be the con- 
^yiption. of her feeling an; interest for me, 
was T differently situated, *tis what, under 
my present circumstances, I should ^eem 
myself a villain to desire — yes, aw^e as 
J am of the insuperable obstacles fortune 
has placed between us of its being all 
one— 

*< That I should love a bright jtarticular star, 
"And think to w«d it.** 

" I should consider my^lf lost to gene- 
rosity, did I wish her to harbour a warmer 
^ntiment for me than fricndship.^^ 

By this time nothing remained on the 
hearth but expiring embers, which, aa 
Mactalla and Felisco ever and anon 
stirred into a blaze, with the end of 
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dieiir whips, served but to render darkness 

visible. 

At laigth the faint Ught that emanated 
from these died away, leaving tiie party in- 
volved in impenetrable gloom.. 

" I dare say,^^ cried Mactalla, not a little 
pleased at finding his master had ceased 
importuning him to go out for fuel, and 
trusting the observation he was about 
making would prevent his repeating the 
conunand, "that it cannot now be fer 
from day.^^ 

" ^Tis not possible to see the hour,^^ 
said his master, '^ but I am inclined to 
think ^tis not so. late as you imagine.^^ 

Miss Raymond pressed the spring of her 
repeater — ^it struck half past one. 

" What^s that ?^^ asked Mactalla, eagerly ; 
" I heard something tick like a clock.^^ 

" Miss Raymond^s watch,^^ replied hts 
master, " striking half past one.^*^ 

" Blessed St. Benedict,^^ in a dissatis- 
fied accent, exclaimed Mactalla,, what 
a time we have to remain in this dismal 
place P^ 
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It had been previously settled by: Os- 
mond and the ladies, that even though the 
storm should subside before daybreak, 
they should not till then quit the ruin, on 
account of the loneliness of the ways 
about it, 

^' Be sileot,^^ said his master, in eonse- 
quence of fancying he heard at the moment 
the trampling of horses. 
' " What,^^ criied Mactalla, repiningly^ ^ is 
the only comfort one can have in such a 
situation as this, that- of chatting, and 
• thereby knowing one is in safe company, 
to be taken from us ?'^ 

** Yes, especially when you seem inclined 
to talk nonsense/^ 

"Well,^^ resumed'Mactalla, after a short 
but general silence, " since this is the case, 
Felisco and I will go out and search for 
fuel, for any thing is better than remaining 
quiet in sUch a situation .'' 

" Silence, I say again,^^ cried Osmond, 
in a more authoritative tone than he had 
ever before assumed towards him, occa- 
sioned by his now plainly distinguishing 
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not only the trampling of horses b^t the 
voices of men. 

The reason of this injunction was quick- 
ly understood by the rest of the party, and 
their terror became unspeakable. 

Osmond endeavoured to calm the feam 
of the ladies, although trembling himself 
with apprehensions for them, owing tp 
Felisco having in a whisper informed him, 
that the horsemen they heard, and who 
>vere evidently approaching the ruin, were, 
he much feared, a party of freebooters, 
but too probably those they had escapecl 
from. 

In a few minutes the clattering of horses 
hoofs upon the flagged area before the 
building, announced thiem at hand, and 
shortly after a tremendous crash^ that they 
had burst into it. 

Osmond instantly dropped the trembling 
hand which Miss Raymond, no doubt un- 
consciously, had placed in his, and groped 
his way to the door of the apartment, to 
try whether there was any fastening to it. 
None, however, meeting his hand, he 
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placed hinMielf .against it, and, in a low 
voice, called to Felisco and Maetalla to 
da the same. They obeyed, and Mr. 
RaymcMod, whom the noise, occasicmed by 
the bursting open of the outer door, had 
awakened, and to whom Mrs. Raymond, 
m whispering accents, imparted the appre- 
hensions they were under, also approached 
to lend his assistance in defending it. 

The voices of the intruders were soon 
heard in horrid uproar echoing through 
Ae ruin, and their heavy steps in a few 
minutes approaching the apartment where 
tiie travellers were shut up. 

A deep groan, followed by a low excla- 
mation from Mrs. Raymond, now gave 
Osmond to understand that Miss Ray- 
mond had fidnted. The pain this intima- 
tion gave him was rendered more acute, 
by his being withheld from rendering her 
any assistance, owing to his dread of being 
overheard. 

" Prithee,^^ suddenly exclaimed a voice, 
at no great distance from the chamber — a 
TOice, which, to Ws inexpressible horror. 
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Offlodond immediately^reeoUected to bethat 
of one of the ruffians they had escaped 
from, " I say, prithee, Tivoli ; doat think 
this ruin inhabited ?" . 

'' Zounds, how should I know any 
thing of the matter ?^^ grumbled out 
Tivoli ; " the devil may have taken pos- 
session of it for what I know or aire. It 
appears, however, as if it was,. by the door 
being fastened oa the inside, and which 
you naay recollect the last time we weie 
here we found open/^ 

*^ Tnie,^^ replied the first speaker, 
^' that^s what made me think so, and ask 
you the question, which caused you to 
growl 90.. D — —i) me, Tivoliy I see clearly 
you^ll never learn complaisance.^^ 

" Whilst 1 keep company with you, you 
should have added/^ said Tivoli. 

" Ha, ha, not badly retorted, you dog,^^ 
cried the other ; "I see ypu. can- cut with 
something: besides your isword ; but lest 
you should .be too vain, let me tell you, 
Tivoli, your wit, like your sword, some- 
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times wants sharpening ; ^tis dull— -dull at 

times as *' 

** Your own/^ returned Tivoli, " grant- 
ed, but that^s only when there is not a tool 
at hand like you to whet it on/^ 

" Well said, my.boy,^^ shouted the other, 
- " I see you improve." 

" I am sorry truth won't allow me to 
return the compliment," said Tivoli. 

" Well, well, no matter," said the 
other; 'V instead of prating in this idle 
manner, had we not better search about to 
. try whether the place be inhabited or not ; 
: BS^ if it be, we may chance to ligbt upon 
filomething comfortable, which, after the 
cursed drenching we have had, we stand 
much in need of. One would almost be 
tempted to think the devil owed us a 
grudge, fix)m the dreadful storms we have 
lately been overtaken by." 

" Nay, no one that knows you could be 
tempted to think he owes you a grudge," 
cried Tivoli, " since they must know he 
has not any where a more feithfiil i^vant.^^ 
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" Yourself ex^cepted/^ returned the other, 
/^ for I think he has quite as much reason 
to be pleased with your services as he has 
with mine : but again, I say, this is idle 
talk ; let^s hunt about to try whether there 
be any thing living within the building 
beside ourselves and the rats.^^ 

" Hunt about as much as you please by 
yourself,^' cried Tivoli, in a more surly 
accent than ever, " for curse me if I bear 
you company, I am already so fatigued by 
the rate at which we have rode ; beside, 
upon reflection, I am convinced that the 
door being closed was owing to the wind 
slapping it to, and thus causing the bolt to 
shoot ; for, to my knowledge, the country 
people in the neighbourhood hold the 
place in too great dread to think of enter* 
ing it, s^t least after sunset ; apd as to travel- 
lers, you know ^tis entirely out of any 
beaten tract. ^^ - 

" Aye, aye,^^ assented the other, " I 
suppose yoi; are right ; I know as well aa 
you that the simpletons about it . think the 
r devil holds his court in itsometimea, wbicb 
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to be sure, considering who its former in- 
habitants were, one can^t be much sur- 
prised at their doing. '^ 

'^ I wish with all my heart he had tiiose 
in his clutches who have occasioned our 
being in it now,^^ said Tivoli. " Our 
captain deserves to be poniarded for nfot 
having put his prisoners to death at bnce ; 
if he had, what a troublesome business 
would have been saved Us !^^ 

" Well, well, take my word for it, he 
has learned wisdom,^^ rejoined the other, 
" and should be excused now, for not 
doing what you think he ought, since 
who could have supposed such a trick 
would have been played him ?^^ 

" Why not such a numskull a^ you, to 
be sure,^^ cried Tivoli; " but for my part, 
-I never placed any confidence in that fox, 
Felisco ; I saw all along he was d — n-^bly 
sly and deceitful; and as to that velvet- 
tongued dog he called his fnend, by the 
lord they are birds of a feather. ^^ 

" Nay, as to my not suspecting them,^^ 
said the other, in a tone which proclaimed 
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him somewhat displeased by these obser- 
vatiops^ ^^ I think it no disparagemrat 
whatever of my sagacity not having ddne 
so. — ^Herc^ Rivorofa, who all must allow 
^as keen as a hawk, and yet he had no dis- 
trust whatever of them.^' 

" No, tihat I hadn%^^ exclaimed a new 
voice ; " but with all their cuntiing, I 
think we shall yet be a match for them, 
now we^ve got scent of them. What a 
lucky thing our inquiring of the shepherds 
as we came along ! by the lord, ! long 
more to have that traitor, Felisco, by the 
pole, than ever I did to rob a cardilial ; for 
it . was he, I am convinced, who contrived 
their escape, and proposed their cutting 
across the country, in the mahner they 
have done. Those who pursued them the 
.straight road have already, I supjiose, re- 
linquished the chace, and returned home.^' 

" No doubt,^^ said Tivoli, "and mad 
diough, I warrant, at having had only their 
pains for their trouble.^^ 

"I mean,^^ cried Rivorola, to entreat 
the captain, as a particular fiivour, to let 
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me have the settling of Felisco myself. As 
soon as Ihave tired myself torturing him^ I 
sballfleahimalive^asSt. Bartholomew was/^ 

" And I/' saidTivoli, " in dfdernot to 
let his friend Mactalla hare reason to comr 
plain of being treated in a less handsome 
manner, shall broil him on a gridiron, like 
St. Lawrence : as for the rest of the party, 
we^U poniard them on the spot.^* 

" All but the young girl,^^ cried Rivo- 
rola, in* the most horrid accent ; " for let 
me tell you, comrades, she^s a d — ^nd deal 
too pretty to be sent out of the world yet 
awhile ; I mean to ask the captain, who, 
by the by, owes me some remuneration fcwr 
past services, to let me have her ; ^nd in 
order to prevent her creating any disturb- 
ance amongst us, as I know be^U dread, 
PU keep her confined in a remote part of 
thecastle.'" ' 

s" Do,^^ said Tivoli ; ^' and let it be abo 
in a dark room, for curse me, else the sight 
of your cadaverous phiz will cause her to 
lay- violent hands on heriself, tathjerthan re. 
main in your power/' 
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" Pshaw U^ learned Rivdrola, as if 
vexed, ^^ jesting is not in seas(Hi always/^ 
walking away as he spoke, and quickly 
followed by the other two to the gr^t re- 
lief of the concealed party. 

. As soon as they were completely out of 
hearing, Felisco asked Osmond, in a whis- 
per, whether he had noticed that ruffian, 
Rivorola, during the time he was at the 
castle? 

On being answered in the negative — 
" He^ the most atrocious of the gaiig,'^ 
proceeded Felisco, in the same low key ; 
^^ but for nothing so remarkable as for his 
excessive cruelty, insomuch that he is bet- 
ter known amongist his comrades by the 
appellation of the bloodhound, than his 
own name. You probably thought him 
jesting with regard to what he threat- 
ened concerning me, but I make no doubt, 
if in his power, heM be as good as his 
word. 

" And that villain; Tivoli,*^ cried Mac- 
talla, in a low, but nevertheless indignant 
tone , ^' he would keep his with regard to 
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me, I suppose. By . the Poweiis, I wish I 
had him in a snug corner, out of the bear- 
ing of any one, at least any one inclined to 
serve him, and if I wouldn^t make his 
bones as hot as be. wishes to make mine, 

my name is not Mac*r ; by the Lord 

Pd giye hitOk a roasting and a broiling, 
and Aat too without being at the trouble 
of laying him on the gridiron for the 
purpose/^ 

The fears of the travellers experienced 
but a short suspension. They were 
quickly rcfvived by the. returning steps of 
the rufQan3, and their stopping within a 
few yvds of the apartment, as i^ from 
their suddenly ceasing to speak, for the 
purpose of listening. , . < 

The heart of Ottnond almost ceased to 
beat at the j moment, since, from this cir- 
cnmstance, he enfertained scarce a doubt 
of their having heard some noise within, 
it, which had excited their suspici<!ms,^ 
and would of consequence occasion them 
to attempt entering it. Not on/;his!io,WDb. 
account, however, did he experience the 
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terror which now shook his frame ; it was 
chiefly for his companions he trembled 
with apprehension — ^for the honesUiearted 
FeliscD, who, in serving him, had, he 
feared, incurred a death of torture — for 
the fiiir, the gentle Cordelia. 

After a fearful — an agonizing silence of 
some minutes, his feelings were again 
somewhat relieved hy hearing Rivorola 
exclaim— 

^^^Tis d d coWy^— and Tivoli, in 

grumbling accents, inquiring why then he 
remained where he was ? 

" Because,^* replied Rivorola, ^\ I fen- 
cied I heard a noise hereabouls.^^ 

"D — ^mn it,'^ retqmed Tivoli, "one 
would fancy you had a l^on of ghosts at 
your heels, for you are always imagining 
you hear a noise ; to be sure you heard a 
noise here, but it was only that occasioned 
by the wind ; curse me, if it doesn^t blow 
cold enough to turn one to stone.^^ 

" Would that the storm was abated,^^ 
said Rivorola, " for I am impatient to be 
ofi^, I so much dread the fugitives getting 



7ft TJilB DISCARDED SON. 

beyond our reach. Once at Venosa, and 
we may bid them good by, since, doubts 
less, there they'll take every precaution to 
ensure their safety the remainder of tiie. 
journey.'^ 

" Pshaw ! I have told you already, and 
I now tell you again, there is no dangar of 
their escaping us, close as we have hi- 
therto kept up<m their steps^ and litde 
likelihood as there is of their being able 
to brave this storm, since we couldn'f 

" Speak for yourself,^' cried Rivorola, 
indignantly ; " I tell you I could have 
braved it if my horse would/' 

" Ah ! as to that,'' replied Tivoli, in a 
savage tone, " I believe I am not the 
man to flinch from a thing of the kind ; 
I'd ride through a whirlwind if my beast 
would but carry me." 

" Let's see whether the sky clears," said 
Rivorola, and again they walked away. 

They soon, however, returned, accom<- 
panied by several of their companions, 
and again to the inexpressible conster- 
nation of the travellers, stopped within 
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a few paces oF their retreat, ad if meditating 
an attack upon it, in which his apprehen- 
sions of their doing, Osmond was nearly 
confirmed by hearing one of them, in a 
hurried accent, exclaim — 

** Ha, do you think so ? let^s try then^ 
that we may be out of doubt on the 
subject.^^ 

Tivoli^s opposition to this proposal 
quickly, however, relieved him from his 
dreadful fears. 

" I tell you,^^ said the surly villain, 
" ^twas nothing but the wind you heard ; 
so don^t go to risk your neck by poking 
your nose into the holes and corners of 

this d, d rambling old edifice, since 

we have nothing at hand at present to 
enable us to repair it, in case it met with a 
fi^cture/^ 

Ag-ain the ruffians quitted the vicinity of 
the chamber, but again returned to it, and 
in this way continued for a considerable 
time, walking to and fi-o, to the extreme 
agitation of the travellers, as fi'om sen- 
tences they occasionally overheard, they 
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were not v^thout apprdieusions of tl^ir 
yet eiukavourmg to force their way to 
them. 

At length, to their unutterable joy, they 
heard one of thmai say-^^". Come, <xm(^3 
lads, this delay will never do ; whether it 
clears or not, we must be off directly.^^ 

Upon which another immediately hal- 
loed — ^" Rivorola^ as you are next the door, 
take a peep and see how the weather is/^ 

After the silence of a minute — ^"The 
rain is just over, and the sky clears apaee,^^ 
shouted Ri vorola. 

<ji9od news !^^ exclaimed the others, 
a9 if with one voice ; " we^ll to horse 
dkeetly/f 

Accordingly, in the course of a few 
minutes, the travellers bad the satisfectipn 
of hearing them gallop off. 

" Blessed be St. Benedict,^^ cried Mac- 
talla^ with fervour, as he heard them de- 
parting, " for attending to my prayers.^^ 

Osmond enjoined him silaice a little 
longer, l^t by ways they were not aware 
of, some of the banditti might unexpect- 
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edly return* The idea that this might be 
the case induced him to remain at the 
door until the grey light of early day per- 
vaded the apartment, and labourers were 
heard in the adjacent' fields. He then, 
quitting the unpleasant situation he had so 
long occupied, and approaching the ladies, 
offered his wairmest congratulations to 
them on the happy termination of the 
perils of the night. 

Miss Raymond, though by this time 
perfectly restored to her senses, still ap- 
peared so faint and indisposed, as did also 
her mother, that Osmond advised their 
endeavouring to obtain a little repose, ere 
they thought of renewing their journey. 

Their following this advice, however, 
was strongly opposed by Mr. Raymond, in 
consequence of his ioipatience to reach 
Venosa, and his needing no rest himself, 
after the long repose he had enjoyed in 
the course of the night. 

They appeared, however, so inclined to 
attend to it, that Osmond, knowing they 
were now in perfect safety, determined to 

£ 2 
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pay no attention to Mr. Raymond's wishes 
for immediately departing. 

In order, however, to avoid a second 
altercation with him, the idea of which, on 
account of the ladies, being highly dis- 
agreeable to his feelings, he made the ab- 
solute necessity there was for allowing the 
horses some little time to feed and refresh 
themselves, after, being shut up so many 
hours without food, the excuse for not 
indulging him in the present instance. 
. Mr. Raymond continued with his wife 
and daughter, evidently angry and discon- 
tented, at his wishes relative to setting off 
immediately not being complied with; 
and Osmond, ordering Mactalla to remain 
near the chamber, proceeded himself with 
Felisco to liberate the horses. 

The storm of tlie preceding night was 
now entirely passed away. The morning 
advanced with calmness, and as the clouds 
of night faded from the hills, a thousand 
beautiful objects started to view. The 
rural — ^the luxuriant landscape was ren- 
dered still more attractive, by the groups 
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of joyous labourers scattered throughout 
it; it being now the autumnal season, 
when the first gleam of day calls to the 
field the children of rural labour. 

Immediately adjoining the ruin, all still 
continued quiet and lonely. The luxu- 
riant plain on which it stood was thinly 
scattered over with flocks, that unmolested 
cropped the flowery pasture; and in the 
woods of solenm gloom that overhung and 
nearly environed it, scarce any sound was 
he^ but that of their shuddering foliage, 
as the light brteze swept through them. 
The freshness of the moistened earth, the 
exhaling sweetness of the shrubs and 
flowers that abounded on every side, the 
brightening glories of the hour, had the 
efiect of removing the , languor which the 
dreadful agitation and anxiety of the pre- 
ceding night occasioned Osmond to feel, 
but failed of restoring him to his wonted 
tranquillity or cheerfulness. 

For once the dripping rock, the moun- 
taints misty top, swelled on his sight, and 
brightened with the dawn, without awaking 
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a sensation of pleasure in his mind. Hie 
idea of the succeeding day being the last 
which he should in all probability pass in 
the society of Miss Raymond — the last in 
which he should have an opportunity of 
^minterruptedly indulging himself in the 
exquisite, Ihoi^h dangax)us pleasure of 
gazing on her, threw a damp on his 
spirits which rendered him incapable of 
eBJoym^nt at present. 

The feelings, however, which occasioned 
this dejection he by no means encoun^ed, 
dnce he well knew that not only his hap^ 
piness, but his prosperity, his advance- 
ment in life, depended on thdr subjuga- 
tion- — well knew that miless they were 
conquered, he should be unable to niake 
the exertions on which aloi^ he founded 
his. hopes of independence. 

On returning to the ruin he found Mac- 
talla nodding on his post, completely over- 
powered by the fatigue he had recently 
unda'gone* He immediately relieved him, 
ill oi'der to let him have a little rest ere 
they tsfet off; and while Felisco, who ap- 
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peared as lively and alert as usual, pro* 
ceeded by his desire to au acyacent fields 
where he had observed herds and herds^ 
men^ to purchase milk and fruit for the 
ladies, endeavoured to amuse himself by 
looking about him. The objects that now 
fell under his inspection were such as fur- 
nished him with ample food for meditation. 

Notwithstanding the decay and desola- 
tion of the chapel, it was still characterized 
by an air of grandeur solemnly impressive ; 
but what touched Osmond with still greater 
emotiooi t\^u ite noble arcades, now b^^ 
with streaming grass, its clustered pillars, 
or airy galleries, lit by windows yet retain- 
ing, in fragments of stained glass, vestiges 
of their original magnificence, was Ihe 
sculptured tombs he beheld amidst the 
aisled, green with damp and weeds; the 
inscriptions on many entirely defaced, and 
on none more than sufficientiy legible to 
prove how deceitful was the hope of those 
who trusted the perpetuation of their names 
to such records. 

Qsmoad^s lively imagination readily 



80 THG DISCARDED HON. 

enabled him to picture the sublime — the 
aflecting emotioi^, which, in former times, 
this consecrated spot must have excited; 
when rich in painting as in sculpture, its 
priests attending, its altars blazing — 

<< Sabean odonre scatterM rouud, 
From golden censors tossM with graceful hand. 
Hie pealing oiiganV animating sound, _ , 

The choral virgia^s captivating voicci 
Awoke the soul to ecstasy.** 

' " Yet ah,^^ thought Osmond, as he re- 
fleeted on the victims that had here per- 
haps been immolated at the shrine of su- 
perstition, ^^ how many sighs may have 
mingled with that harmony ! how many 
eyes been blinded to the splendour of the 
^scene by tears of regret ! 

" How melancholy are the effects of su- 
perstition and bigotry,^^ he cwitinued, in- 
voluntarily pursuing the reflection ; " how 
dreadfully do they pervert the judgment, 
as well as steel the heart ; for who that had 
not a perverted judgment, could for an 
instaat suppose that a Being, whom we 
all know, from daily experience, to be one 
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of mercy and benevolence, could take plea^ 
sure in acts or sacrifices that doomed any 
of his creatures to misery, could be grati- 
fied by any vows but those which the 
heart dictates. Oh, ye sons of the dust, how 
many are the calamities ye have brought 
upon yourselves by your mistaken notions 
— ^our wilful indulgence of error V^ 

Oh the return of Felisco he inquired of 
him concerning this ruin, and learned that 
its dilapidation and desertion were oca^- 
sioned by a dreadful earthquake mstfiy 
years back. 

A further inspection of the building 
was prevented by a dreadful shout fi*om 
Mactalla, occasioned by a disagreeable 
dream, which made him suddenly start 
from a slumber he had fallen into in a re- 
mote corner of the chapel. 

Mr. Raymond, in great consternation, 
immediately made his appearance, followed 
by the ladies. Osmond quickly dispelled 
their apprehensions, by explaining the 
cause of th€ outcry they had heard, while 
poor Mactalla b^ged their pardon, and 

E*5 
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ei^preaercjl os much coutritioii for haYiog 
disturbed them, as if he had purposely 
dweso. . . 

Tl^ party mw parted^ of the r^esb- 
loepit provided by Osmoiid— -Mrs. Ray- 
MEmd ynih grat^ul aclmowledgiiieats f<^ 
liJS)pc4it^iieiss and atteutiim. 

Mr/ Raymond, however, as usual pro- 
fited by the kmdness he experienced vrith- 
mt Bppemng to notice it; and still, to 
tha increasing astonishment of Osmond, 
k^t his &ce so enveloped, that not a fea- 
ture was visible. 
. Their rqpast ovar, the party lost no time 
in proceeding cm their journey. — Fw some 
time the ladies could not sufficiently divest 
tibiemselves of apprehension, to feel at ease ; 
at length their getting into a road bordered 
with fields rich in the tr^isures of Autuom, 
and scattered over with peasants, whose 
assistance, if requisite, Felisco assured them 
they need not doubt obtaining, dissipated 
their fears, and restoring them to tnln- 
quillity, permitted them to converse as 
usual. 
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After chatting some time about the ter-^ 
rific incidents of the preceding night, she 
spoke of the manuscript with which helmd 
amused them, saying it had furnished her 
with such an episode as she ^ranted for hex 
Tale of Wonder. * ^ 

" Wdl/^ said Miss Raymond, with her 
accustomed innocence and sweetness, ^' I 
confisss, notwithstanding the extravagance 
of the sttory, I could not help being a little 
interested aiK)ut Carlo.^^ 

'^ The temptation that assailed him was 
certainly so great,^^ observed Osmond, 
'^ that one can hardly forbear mingling fHty 
with their condemn^on of bim.^^ 

" But most assuredly,^^ remarked Mrs. 
Raymond, " he would have been more de- 
serving of that pity, had he made an effort 
to resist the temptation be met with. He 
who voluntauily ri^his hcHiour merits but 
Kttle compassion for the misery incurred 
by indiscretion/^ 

" That of kabella is certainly entitled 
but to little, if any,^^ rejoined her lovely 
daughter. United as? «he was to the ob- 
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ject of her choice, and convinced, by ex- 
perience, of his meriting her affection*, 
there was nothing to excuse, or in any 
manner palUate, her conduct. Let me 
not,^^ added she, with quickness, and deep- 
ly blushing, evidently in .consequence of 
catching Osmond intently regarding her at 
the moment, '^ be supposed to mean that 
I think it would have admitted of extenuar 
tion, had her situation been other than it 
was. Premeditated error, I am well aware, 
admits not of apology.'^ 

" Oh how unnecessary,^^ burst from the 
lips of the enamoured Osmondf, ^' this ex- 
planation of your sentiments, to one so 
thoroughly sensible of— so deeply im- 
pressed with a c<Miviction of? ** 

He suddenly recollected himself, and 
paused — ^paused in the most painful confu- 
^n, and with a cheek more deeply crim- 
soned at the moment, than was that of the 
lovely object of his admiration. 

"For — ^for,^^ added he, making an ef- 
fort to finish the sentence in 9uch a way as 
should do away the idea of the compli* 
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ment it conveyed being dictated by aught 
but common politeness, ^' it is utterly im- 
possible that any person who has had the 
honour of being in Miss Raymond's com- 
pany, could for an instant harbour a doubt 
of her not thinking correctly cm every 
sutgect/^ 

*' She would not do so,'' said Mrs. Ray- 
mond, but evidently more for the purpose 
of diverting the attention of Osmond fix>m 
her daughter, who appeared at the moment 
wyt less agitated and confused than he wai^ 
than from any wish to pursue the subject, 
as her immediately ailer dropping it proved, 
^^ if she did not condemn the iair culprit of 
whom we have been speaking." 

Little further conversation, and that but 
of a desultory nature, ensued after this, 
till their arrival at Venosa, which took 
place ere the day was far advanced. 

What the feelings of the party were, on 
at length finding themselves safely housed 
in a comfortable inn, may easier be ima?' 
gined than described. 

But though from the selfish concern he 
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badtfarotigboul the journey manifested' fev 
hiniself, it was but.pattiral to 8iq>po8e those 
qC Mr. Rayteodd not lessr lively on' this 
occasioD than his companions, he gave 
no utterance to them, as they did, but in 
gloomy silence riirunk from: the Toice ci 
congratulation, and quickly disappeared, 
kttnng his Wife and daughter alone with 
OsRiond. 

.. Mrs. Ri^mond^s sensations at finding 
hereei^ and those for whom she was more 
interest^ than fbr herself, again in a 
place of safety, for. a fefw minutes overcame 
her. Wh€» at Miile recovered, and with 
pious gratitude she bad returned thanks 
to heaven for their ^Wiveranee fromr 
the lingers that had lately ^icompassed 
thetti, she: repeated iher: acknowledgments 
tA Osmond for his s^rvibes on the late 
occasion. 

I ♦V Be assured,^' said :ri[ie, "while I re- 
toe the fife you have bem instrumental' 
in preserving, I shatt cherish the most 
grateful recollection of yowr conduct." 

^^Ob, Madam^ how richly do you^ re- 
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ward me fcM* it/^ in the most impassioned 
tone, and raising and respectfully press- 
ing to his lips the hand she extaided 
to him as she spoke ; '^ by the hope you 
hare giv^ me of retaining a place m yom? 
rananbranc^)^ «M>thing BU>re tvas. waating 
toc<Mn|dete the obligations your condefM 
cending kindness has laid me under. ^^ 

^^ You acknowledge fancied obligations 
in so handsome a manner/^ rq)lied Mrs 
Raymond, »miling» ^^ that I sliould like to 
have the opportunity of laying you under 
realones/^ 

Then the present moment, by giviog 
her liberty to say she objected not to his 
cultivating her further acquaintsMice, ftir- 
nished her with one for the purpose, Os- 
mond was on the point of saving, but sud- 
denly checked himself, undar the idea of 
her, perhaps, deeming him presumptuous 
— ^worse, designing and interested, if such 
a speech escaped him. 

Both ladies were so exti*emely fatigued, 
that as soon as they had partaken of re* 
freshment with Osmond, they retired to 
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repose, not, however, without Mrs. Ray- 
mond desiring* him to hold himself in rea- 
diness to join them at supper. 

He immedktely followed their example, 
nor awoke till the evening was somewhat 
advioiced, when finding they were not yet 
Hsen, he (NTocured an attendant to shew 
him the town. 

He continued his ramble till the hour at 
which he understood supper was ordered. 
On re-entering the inn, he ascended to the 
apartment which the ladies occupied ; 
but was prevented opening the door by 
the intervention of a waiter, who Imd run 
up after him. 

"Your supper, signor,^' said he, but 
with a respectful bow, " is prepared in 
another room.^' 

" What, have the ladies then changed 
their apartment ?'^ asked Osmond. 

" O no, signor, they are at supper in 
that, but the gentlemen with them gave 
^ers that your's should be prepared for 
you in another room. '^ 

" O, very well,^^ replied Osmond, with 
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forced calmness, but a countenance suf- 
fused with the crimson glow of indig- 
nation, " shew me to it/^ 

The man obeyed. 
' Osmond seated himself at table, where 
fiupper ws» ahready laid, but which pride 
in vain stimulated him to make an efiort 
to touch. In Tain too did it stimulate 
him to try and retain that appearance 
of composure it had in the first instance 
induced him to counterfeit. The feelings 
by which his mind was at present agitated 
were too violent, too agonizinn^, to allow 
of their either being long dissembled or 
controlled; and finding the impossibility 
of their being so, he suddenly started 
from the table, and desired to be shewn 
to his chamber, and, in order to avoid 
having any witness of his pi^esent emor 
lion, his servant to be informed he 
should not require his attendance until 
morning. 

As soon as he had, in the solitude of his 
chamber, subdued, by the exertion of his 
reasoji,the irritation of his mind, suffix 
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ciently to permit him to reflect again with 
some degree of coolness, the fatal conse* 
quences that might ensue from resenting 
the contumelious, the injurious treatment 
he had just experienced, in the manner his 
proudly indignant spirit prompted, be- 
came too obyious not to induce him to 
determine on evincing his deep sense of 
it» ingratitude and baseness, in no other 
way than by immediately detaching him<» 
sdf from the society of Mr. Raymcmd. 

*' Was I to associate with him after what 
baft passed, I should, indeed,^^ he ex- 
ckimed, ^* prove to him that I merited it 
-—should provoke what nothing could 
enable me to support — ^my own contempt. 

" In what,^^ he continued, as with dis- 
ordered steps he paced his chamber, "can 
that which has marked his conduct to- 
wards me originate? for the deliberate 
insult he has offered me, there must be 
some cause. Surely he cannot entertain a 
suspicion of my being other than I have 
represented myself - . - 

"Ah!^^ cried he, after a thoughtful 
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pause of some minutes, as the idea sud- 
denly started in his mind, ^^ I now see to 
what his conduct towards me is owing. 
— ^Yes — ^yes; various circumstances now 
recur to my recollection, to convince me 
that ^tis on his daughta*^s account, to pre- 
vent any risk of his expectations concern- 
ing her being disappointed, that he has 
treated me in such a manner, doubtless 
concluding I should have no hesitation in 
attempting to take advantage of any &^ 
vourable sentiment in her bosom for me. 
Ah, in thinking so, how much does he 
wrong me ! — how little does he know me, 
when he imagines I would be capable of 
purchasing my own gratifics^tion at the 
expense of her welfare ! 

" The supposition, however, I acknow- 
ledge not an unnatural one — one too, 
which, if much oftena* in her society, 
future circumstances might perhaps jus- 
tify ; did I think otherwise, I should arro- 
gate too much to myself~a strength of 
mind, a forbearance, a command over my- 
self I feel I do not possess : yes^ I feel 
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convinced, if much longer exposed to the 
power of her charms, the passion with 
which my bosom palpitates for her could 
not be concealed — ^feel that the secret of 
my heart would be betrayed, and that I 
should : but too probably seek to inspire 
her with corresponding sentiments. 

" Let the consideration, therefore, of this, 
of the misery, the remorse I should feel for 
acting in such a manner, conscious as 1 
iim, from the disposition of her father, of 
the unhappiness an attachment to me must 
be productive of to her, reconcile me to 
the thoughts of seeing her no more — of 
to-worrow^s sun lighting me, in all pro- 
babili^, for ever from her." 

Both pride and prudence determined 
him on quitting Venosa at an early hour 
the ensuing day, lest otherwise he might 
be suspected of wishing to intrude him- 
self on the further notice of Mr. Ray- 
mond and his family, and thus incur the 
imputation of a meanness he would have 
abhorr^ himself for ; or, by chancing to 
see the fair G>rdelia, betray perhaps his 



TH£ DISCARDED SOX. 93 

feelings at the thoughts of their approach-*, 
ing separation. 

That none of the party would be at a 
loss to conjecture the reason of his de^ 
parting so abruptly, he flattered himself.— 
At least, the mother and daughter would 
do justice, he hoped, to his motives for 
doing so, since, if they did, he trusted 
they would grant him a portion of their 
esteem » 

But in vain he strove to subdue the 
anguish which the idea of no more seeing 
the latter inspired. Time alone, he at 
length felt convinced, could enable him to 
do this. 

Exhausted by the violence of his emo- 
tions, yet still from the perturbation of his 
mind unable to think of rest, he threw 
open a lattice, and in the contemplation 
of the majestic mountains he had to cross 
the ensuing day, sought to lose the reflee- 
tions that now harrassed him; but the 
sublime prospect they afforded had not 
the desired effect, nor with the involuntary 
admiration it excited did pleasure mingle. 
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as would have been the case had he still 
retained a hope of traversing them in com- 
pany with Miss Raymond, of being al- 
lowed to guide her wandering eyes to 
their varied beauties— explore veith her 
l^r rotnanfid recesses. " 

At last he threw himself on the bed, but 
sleep only weighed down his eyelids, to 
give him up to more tormenting fancies 
than those by which he had been harrassed 
while awake. Amongst other terrifying 
dreams, he suddenly imagined himself, he 
knew riot by what means, neither why or 
wherefore, transported to one of the exten- 
sive forests of Africa, swarming with beasts 
of prey, whose dreadful cries appalled his 
senses ; and that while gazing about him, 
to see whether there was a possibility of 
extricating himself from its horrid con- 
fines. Miss Raymond, pale and fainting 
with terror, appleared before him, whom 
he flew to succour, and espying an open- 
ing amongst the trees, hurried her for- 
ward, but had not proceeded far, when a 
rustling in the underwood behind causing 
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him to look hobdc, be beheld a tremendous 
tiger crieqiing a^er them, evidently watcb- 
i«g for an opportunity of seijnng them 
iHia wares; upon which snatching up lus 
lotely . conlipanion, he forced his way 
throogb aU the opposing difficulties, till 
he came to a small glade, so beautifully 
sequestered, and remc^ from ibe spot in 
which hfe had been alarmed for her safety, 
ibat he thought he n^ight venture to pause 
with her; but had scarcely rested her on 
a hanky when the formidable enemy he 
had borne her from, sprung from a neigb- 
bouring thicket, and with wide-extended 
jaws and out-stretched talons, he seized 
upon her, and carried her off, regardless of 
his frantic efforts to save her—- efforts ren- 
dered still more violent by the tender, the 
agonizing tone in which she called upon 
him to save her. 

From this dream he started, too much 
affected by it to be able to sleep again ; 
the look with which Miss Raymond had 
regarded him,, the plaintive accent in 
which she had addressed him in it, were 
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impressed on bis imaginatioD. — ^^^Oh, if m 
reality I caught such a Idok/^ he involun^ 
tarily exclaimed, "heard such an accient, 
where — ^where would my resolution bei 
like the baseless fabric of a vision, I fear 
I should find it vanish, without leaving a 
wreck behind/' 

His present feelings still more forcibly 
convincing him of the necessity there was 
for adhering to his determination of avoid- 
ing her in fiiture, he arose ere the sun had 
made its appearance, and immediately 
rang for Mactalla. 

Instead of Mactalla, however, a man 
belonging to the house answered the bell. 

Osmond *ii^red fiis servant to be di- 
rectly sent 1o him. ■'*' 

" He is gone out, signor,^^ said the 
^Tuter, bowing. 

^* Gone out V^ repeated Osmond, some- 
what surprised ; " whither, pray, and 
when ?'' 

" I can^t say where, but he left this two 
hours ago on horseback, and desired, 
should you require him before he re- 
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turned, you might be informied he would 
not be long absent.'^ 

"Strange where he can be gone to/^ 
said Osmond. "Have his companions 
accompanied him?'^ 

Tlie man replied in the negative, add- 
ing, neither of them were yet up, and de- 
sired to know whether it was his pleasure 
they should be called ? 

" No,^^ Osmond returned, for as he 
could not think of departing till the re- 
turn of his servant, there was no occasion 
for their being disturbed. 

He dismissed the man, but had scarcely 
done so, when the idea striking him that 
he should appear extremely deficient in 
gratitude and politeness, if in some way or 
other he did not take leave of Mrs. Ray- 
mond, he resolved, therefore, on leaving 
a letter for her, and accordingly hurried 
from his chamber the moment he was 
dressed, in order to procure materials for 
the purpose. 

He was ushered into another apartment, 

VOL. IV. F 
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containing what he required^ but scarcely 
had he been left to himself, and taken up 
a pen, ere the half closed dow of the room 
wa3 thrown open. He involuntarily looked 
up, and beheld Miss Raymond retreatiDg 
from it. 

He directly started up, unable to deny 
himself the pleasure of once more gazkig 
on her ; and flying after hw, conjured her 
not to let him be pw^^ by supposing his 
being in the apstttment had deterred her 
Irom entering it : — adding, with a look, but 
an unconscious one, of tender reproach, 
he trusted she would not object to doing so 
when he informed her he was on the point 
of quitting it. 

" Nay, I assure you,^^ said she, return- 
ing, but in much confusion, and evidently 
greatly agitated, " it was the manner in 
which I saw you employed, and my not 
finding my mother here as I expected :^^ — 
Osmond now, for the first time, perceived 
the apartment he was in was the one they 
had occupied the preceding day — " that 
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alone caused me to retire ; but pray let me 
iK)t prevent youf writing, or I shall again 
withdraw/^ 

" A few niinutes will suffice, madiam,^ 
replied Osmond, with a dieep and involun- 
tary a^b, a look of thelanclioly that proved 
it to have emanated from his heart, "to 
finish my letter ; His meant to be a brief 
one; biit if longer, would still, I fear, but 
poorly speak the feelings of its writer.— 
The generous, the liberal heart of your 
mother will, however, I trust, do these 
piore justice than he his himself capable of 
doing them.^^ 

'' My mother V^ repeated Miss Ray- 
mond, with quickness, and turning hef 
fine eyes full upon him, " has she any- 
thing to say to your letter ? 

" ^Tis addiiessed to her. She would 
justly have branded me with the epithet 
of ungrateful, at least I should have con- 
sidered myself so, had I departed without 
expressing niy high sense of the obliga- 
tions her condescending goodness has laid 
me under/' 

f2 
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" Departed!'' said Miss Raymond; 
" then I presume/' she added, with a vary, 
ing cheek, which gave rise to suspicions 
and emotions in the mind of Osmond, that 
at once transported and tortured him ; 
since, with all his generosity, he conld not 
avoid being delighted at the idea of her 
entertaining a more than common esteem 
for him — ^with all his passion, avoid being 
pained at the thoughts of her being in- 
volved in an attachment, which, from its 
hopelessness, for hopeless, as has been al- 
ready mentioned, he was convinced one be- 
tween them must prove, could not fail of 
being attended with misery to her, " you 
have given up your intention of going to 
Naples, at least for the present ?" 

" By no means, madam ; 'tis my inten- 
tion to proceed thither immediately," 

" Indeed !" in an accent expressive of 
surprise ; " then why write to— —but I see 
—I see how it is," with quickness, and 
suddenly starting from a thoughtful atti- 
tude, " we have hitherto proved such trou- 
blesome companions, that," half bowing. 
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and aflfecting to smile, " you gladly seize 
the first opportunity that has occurred for 
detaching yourself from us/^ 

" Good heavens V^ exclaimed Osmond, 
with vehemence, and eyes and hands invo- 
luntarily uplifted, " what a supposition ! 
— Oh, madam ! I do — ^I will believe,*^ after 
a transient pause, occasioned by the vio- 
l^ice of his emotions, the anguish of his 
wounded feelings, " that the gentleness of 
your nature would not have permitted you 
to have given utterance to such a one, had 
you surmised the (min it would have iuia 
flieted on me.^^ 

" You-— you do me but justice in ima^ 
gining so,^^ cried Miss Raymond, in a tre- 
mulous accent, and with a look which 
evinced his agitation being neither unob- 
served nor unfelt by her ; and a countenance 
expressive of such sweet, such sorrowful 
repentance^ for the distress she had given, 
as would have disarmed rage itself. " I 
trust I am not capable of voluntarily giving 
pain to any one, much less a person whose 




103 THB DISCAKDBD BOtt, 

life was risked for the preservation' of me 
anc) my family/^ 

" Oh, touch not pn thai subject again/^ 
interrupted Osmond, passionately : " In 
risking my life for the preservation of 
yours, 1 only risked what, had you been 
Iqet, woijild hpe been insupportable to me, 
and therefore fperit x^o acknowledgement : 
only ea,y, t^e supposition yon have just 
ffiven utterance to is not one yQu really en- 
tert^U; m^ I Wi satisfiedi^^ 

«* Then l>e satisfied) for I acknowledge 
diat it is nqt-r-iflore/^ sl^e proceeded, 

deeply blushing, and with a warmth, and 
s^itation, which proved her heart alone 
dictating to her at the moment — '^ 1 ac- 
knoiivledge that it was ungenerous, un- 
grateful in me, to endeavour to make you 
bplieve 1 ascribed your determination of 
detaching yourself from our society to a 
motive, which I was conscious it did not 
proceed from — yes, 1 must have been 
stupid, indeed, if I had not at once sur- 
mised it owing to — ^to/^ — She paused, as 
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if overpowered by confiision, and turned, 
with quickness, from the gaze of Osmond 
— ^" My mother/^ slie continued, after the 
silence of a minute, but still averting hef 
looks from his, " can better explain, can 
better apologize than I cab, for — ^for what,^^ 
hesitating, " has, I am certain, been the 

cause of it 1 therefore wish, on that 

account, you would see her ere yOu 
depart/^ 

"Believe me, madam,^' returned Os- 
mond, in the most respectful yet impas- 
sioned tone, " in any other instance your 
wishes would be as laws to me, but to 
linger here merely for the purpose of let- 
ting Mrs. Raymond be pained by apolo- 
gizing for conduct^^ — (Osmond perfectly 
coDq)rehending Miss Raymond^s alluding 
to her father, in what she had just said,) — 
" which she could not prevent, is what 1 
cannot possibly think of.^' 

" Well, sir,'^ said Miss Raymond, again 
(speaking collectedly, and making a move- 
ment towards the door, "I shall say no 
more on the subject, only this, that 1 know 
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my mother^s sentiments on it so well, I am 
convinced her regret for the past will be 
aggravated by not having had a personal 
opportunity of apologizing for iV^ 

" Then she knows not what is passing 
here/^ exclaimed Osmond, laying his 
hand involuntarily on his breast, and the 
secret of his heart, through the agitation 
of his feelings, bursting fix)m his lip»; 
"or in instead of regretting, she would 
rejoice at what has happened, since a 
means of restoring me to prudence, to re- 
collection, of banishing me a society 1 
could no longer indulge myself in with 
impunity. Need I explain the meaning 
of these words B — O no, surely no ! — ^you 
cannot be so unconscious of your own 
perfections as to be at a loss to understand 



me.'^ 



C( 



I see, sir,^^ said Miss Raymond, as if 
she had not heard this speech, " I have in^ 
terrupted you ; besides, I wish to inquire 
when we shall set off. I will now, there- 
fore, bid you adieu/' 

She uttered these words with so distant 
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an air, and in accents so equally cold and 
repelling, that Osmond concluded he had . 
oflfended her. The surmise wounded him 
to the soul, and instantly led him to be- 
lieve he had completely deceived himself, 
with regard to the idea which but a few 
minutes before her extreme agitation, her 
varying colour^ . her half-averted eye, had 
induced Mm to yield to. 

Silently and dejectedly he hastened be- 
fore her to. open the door, but at the very^ 
moment he laid his hand upon the lock,^ 
he involuntarily turned towards her, un•^ 
able to endure the thoughts of letting her 
leave him in displeasure — leave him too, 
perhaps, under the idea of his beiiiga sel- - 
fish, designing, presumptuous character. . 

" I perceive, madam,^^ cried he, in the 
most deprecating accent, " I have been so 
unfortunate as to offend you ; could you 
look into my heart, you would be con- 
vinced how unintentionally — then see, that 
with my admiration, my adoration of you, 
one presumptuous thought never mingled ; . 
that for an instant 1 fqrgot not how lost to , 

f5 
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feding', to generosity, I should be, to wish 
to excite in your bosom a corre^nding 
Mtitiinent ; that a hint of those I entertain 
for you never would have escaped my lips, 
but for the violent agitation of my feelings* 
I^t this assurance, therdbre, appease the 
resentment their disclosure have excited--- 
let it do more; let it induce you to— 
to ^^ his voice Altered through emo- 
tion, ^' induce you to soften the excruciat- 
ing pang of this moment, by saying you 
forgive me-^* 
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CHAP. III. 

** All Nature fades extioct ; and she alone 
Heard, felt^ and seen, possesses every thougbt, 
Fills erery sense, and pants in every rein. 
Books are bnt fornaal dulness, tedious friends, 
And sad amid tbe social band he sits, 
Lonely and iuattentire. From bis tongne 
Tb* unfinisbM period falls; while, borne away 
On swelling thought, bis wafted spirit flies 
To the rain bosom of bis distant fair, 
And leaves tbe semblance of a lover iix*d 
In melancholy site, with bead declined,. 
And love-dejected eyes.^ 

Thomson. 

" Forgive you V^ repeated Miss Ray- 
mond, emphatically, and pausing; "Oh, 
Mr. Munro,^^ she stopped, and again 
averted her face from him. 

Osmond, scarcely conscious of what he 
was about, so greatly was he agitated by 
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the sight of her agitation and emotion — 
an agitation, an emotion that revived in 
full force the idea he had been on the point 
of abandoning as illusive, advanced a little 
way from the door-p 

" I — 1 meant to have said, Mr. Munro,^^ 
resumed Miss Raymond, quickly recover- 
ing herself a litde, and trying to speak 
with something like gaiety-'-" that I am 
not quite so easily offended as you ima- 
gine, or rather that 1 must be conscious of 
there being an intention to offend ere I can 
feel so. As a proof that I acquit you of 
all such intention, in short, that you were 
entirely mistaken in imputing anger to 
me, permit me now to ofler you my best 

wishes for -^^ again her voice Mtered a 

little, " your health and happiness.'^ 

She attempted to pass him as she spoke, 
but the feelings of Osmond had too com- 
pletely got the ascendancy over him at the 
moment, to permit him to allow of her 
retiring without hearing him express the 
gratitude with which this goodness^ this 
gentleness inspired him. Accordingly, he 
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gently seized her hand, as she moved 
towards the door. He lifted it to his qui- 
vering lips, he laid it for an instant to his 
throbbing heart, he folded it, for the first, 
and the last time, he believed, between 
his ; he rested his cheek, pale and chilled 
by despair, for a moment on it. 

At length — " Words are inadequate,'^ 
he said, but in broken accents, ''to ex* 
press what I feel for your condescendipg 
goodness. My wishes, my prayers for 
your felicity, can. best, can only demon- 
strate the gratitude it has inspired. — Oh 
may they prove more successful than those 
1 have uttered for my own now appear 
likely to do. May fortune, may fate, in 
every instance, prove as kind to you as 
nature has been; may your destiny,'^ he 
continued, with increasing energy, and 
dropping involuntarily on one knee, " be 
as gentle as your nature.. Above all, may 
this dear, this inestimable hand,'' again hi& 
lips touched it, " never belong to any one 
who does not thoroughly merit the happi-. 
ness it will coofer upon him ; let me but 
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be assured it is the rich treasure of such a 
being, ^od the pangs of hopeless love will 
be lessened/^ 

Miss Raymond started, and made ano- 
jtber but a faint effort, and of consequence 
an unsuccessful one, to disengage her 
hand. This effort Was quickly foUpwed 
by a tear, which dropping on the hand 
of Osmond, caused him in his turn to 
diart, and eagerly elevate his eyes to her 
&ce. 

She turned it with quickness from him, 
but, notwithstanding which, he perceived 
that it Was pale and covered with tears. 

This was not a sight to calm his emo- 
tion ; kissing away the tear which had just 
fallen on his hand, he pressed hers still 
more fervently to his heart, and again 
bowed his head on it. 

The door was suddenly thrown open as 
he did so. He started,^ and looking up, 
beheld Mrs. Raymond. 

The sensations of thi^ moment nearly 
overcame him. He knew not how he re 
covered his feet, he knew not how Miss 
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Raymond vanished from the room, he 
knew not how he regained his own ; he 
was conscious of nothing for some mi- 
nutes, but that he must appear in the eyes 
of Mrs. Raymond, surprised as he had 
been by her at the feet of her daughter, 
a mean, despicable, designing character ;' 
as such, no doubt, be represented by her 
to the lovely Cordelia, to the utter de- - 
struction, in all probability, of that esteem 
which, without incurring the imputation 
of selfishness, he thought he might wish 
her to cherish for him. 

" But I merit — I merit,^^ in bittemess^ 
of soul he cried, and passionately striking 
his throbbing forehead, " the wretched- 
ness, the idea of their degrading opinion 
makes me suffer — ^merit it, for having 
acted so contrary to. the dictates of rea^ 
son, of prudence, of generosity, as I have 
done in the recent instance. Instead of 
any longer censuring, how warmly will 
Mrs. Raymond now probably applaud the 
repelling conduct of her husband towards^ 
me, now that she has such reason to be^ 



A 
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lieve the suspicions that occasioned it well 
founded/^ 

An hour passed away in the bitterest 
self-reproaches. The noise of a carriage 
then drew him to a lattice, which com- 
manded a view of the street, and he be- 
held the Raymonds stepping into a chaise, 
which immediately after drove off well 
attended. 

" They are gone then/^ said he, " gone 

for ever from my view — gone without 

leaving me the consolation of thinking! 

shall retain that place in their remembrance 

'' I wished for.'^ 

'^ Oh, fool !^^ again striking his fwehead, 
as the idea suddenly occurred, ^^ not to^ 
endeavour to justify myself in the opinion 
of Mrs. Raymond, whilst I had an op- 
portunity.^^ 

The injustice he had been guilty of to- 
wards himself, in not endeavouring to see 
her— worse, the impropriety, the cruelly 
h^ had been guilty of, with r^ard to Miss 
Raymond^ in not trying to exculpate her, 
in the eyes of her. mother, of the impru-^ 
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dence which the recent scene might natu- 
rally occasion her to be suspected of, now 
struck him too forcibly not to renew, or 
rather s^gravate his anguish. At length 
unable longer to submit quietly to his tor- 
turitig reflections, he again rang, to in- 
quire for Mactalla, and hearing he was 
not yet come back, wrote a few hasty lines 
to be given him in case he returned, 
which he was now almost b^inning to 
think was not his intention, desiring him 
to lose no time in following him to Naples ; 
and quitting his chamber, mounted the 
horse which he had ordered to be prepared 
for him, and accompanied by Felisco, 
whose surprise at the conduct of Mactalla 
seemed quite as great as his^ set forward 
on his journey, attended also by the French 
boy. 

In another frame of mind, the sub* 
lime scenery which met his view as he 
ascended the Appennines, would have ex- 
cited the liveliest transports in his soul ; 
but now he gazed on all without emotion 
true is it, that to be able to enjojr 



I 
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the beauties of Nature, the mind must be 
at ease. Like Hamlet, it went so heavily 
with his disposition ^t the moment, that he 
might have said — 

**Thi8 goodly frame the etrlh, seemi to me a steril pi^ 
montory; this most excellent canopy the air, thia miyestical 
roof fi*etted with )^lden fires, appears nothing to me bat a 
foal and petCilent congregation of rapours.** 

The tears of the lovely Cordelia, her 
agitation in the recent scene, dwelt on 
his imagination, and awakened ideas that 
at once tortured and delighted him. — 
Yes, he could not forbear thinking from 
the emotion she had evinced, that he had 
inspired her with a warmer sentiment 
than esteem. As he thought so — thought 
on the probability ther^ was of her being 
yet compelled to give her hand where she 
could not altogether bestow her heart — 
on the possibility there was of his meeting 
another woman inclined to grant him 
her^s without bis wishing to accept it, the 
poet^s observation recurred to his recol- 
lection, that — 
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■ ' ■** For augfht that ever be could read| 

Could ever hear by tab; or history, 

The course of true love never did run smooth ; 

But either it wati different in blood, 

Or else misfj^raftcd io respect of years, 

Oipelse it stood upon the choice of friends: 

Or if thei'e were a sympathy in choice, 

War, death, or sickness did lay siege to ity 

Making it momentary as a sound, 

Swift as a sliadow, short as any dream ; 

Brief as the lightning in the coilyM uight, 

That, in a spleen, unfolds both heaven and earth) 

And ere a man hath power to say— Behold ! 

The jaws of darkness do devour it up. 

So quick bright things come to confusioD.* 



w 



His meditations were suddenly intef- 
rupted by Felisco^s riding up to inform 
him Mactalla was approaching* He im- 
mediately stopped, and turning, beheld 
him pushing forward with all his might. 

" Upon my word,^^ Osmond exclaimed, 
on his coming within hearing, " this is ra- 
ther an unexpected sight, as 1 felt almost 
inclined to imagine, Mr. Mactalla, that 
you had taken yourself entirely off/^ 

"By the Powers, and sol feared you 
would, signor,'' said Mactalla, stopping 
within a yard or two of him, " and there* 
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fore I risked my neck by the haste I made 
to overtake you, notwithstanding which I 
was almost beginning to think I should 
not have succeeded in doing so/^ 

" And pray may I inquire/^ resumed 
his master, " what took you from Venosa ?^^ 

" You shallhear, signor ; and when you 
do, I trust you'll excuse my having quitted 
it without your leave, and also allow that I 
have done the business on which I went 
cleanly and cleverly, and for once prove 
that eaten bread is not always forgotten/^ 

" What business?'^ demanded his 
master. 

" Why surely, signor, it can^t have 
slipt your memory the promise 1 made in 
the midst of our recent dangers, to make 
a handsome acknowledgment to St. Bene- 
dict, for his kindness and protection, if we 
got safely through them.^' 

Osmond nodded. — " I remember,^^ said 
he. 

" Well, then, signor, convinced that I 
should never prosper if I did not keep 
that promise, and, moreover, fearing such 



^- 
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a good opportunity as offered at Venosa for 
fulfilling it might not occur again, I rose 
betimes this morning, for the purpose of 
visiting his convent, and^ as I have already 
said, had the satisfaction of getting the bu- 
siness that took me there settled in the 
manner I wished. — My offering to him 
was most graciously accepted in his name 
by one of the holy fathers, and who in re- 
turn assured me I might pursue the remain- 
der of my journey to Naples without any 
apprehension, as Ihad, by my conduct on 
this occasion, fully secured to myself the 
protection of the saint. One thing indeed 
liked to have marred all ; I forgot at first 
to mention how many beside myself were 
indebted to him ; an additional offering, 
however, on their account, quickiy set 
matters to right again, by appeasing the 
anger the holy father felt at my negli- 
gence.^^ 

Osmond could not forbear smiling at 
the simplicity which this anecdote argued 
Mactalla possessed of. His smile, how- 
ever, was unaccompanied by any indication 
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of that contempt which such simplicity 
might haw excited in a more fasticHous 
and less benevolent mind. He v^htf 
.performed what 1^ conceived to be 
a duty, was, in his opinion, an object of 
respect and admiration, however super- 
fluous or ridiculous that duty might appear 
in the eyes of sound reason. 

" Accept my thanks, my good fnenrf,^* 
said he, with a gracious smile, " for your 
kind remembrance of me on the late occa- 
sion. Your tribute of gratitude to St. Be- 
nedicty on my account, has laid me under 
obUgations, which I shall take the earliest 
opportunity of evincing my sense of.^^ 

"What basket is that you have got 
dangling on your arm?^^ asked Felisco, 
pointing to one on the left arm of Mac- 
tella. 

" Basket ! by the Powers but Pd like to 
have forgot; His a basket of provisionjb, 
which a pious lady, who chanced to hei^r 
my account of our late adventures, gave me 
to drop with an old hermit, as I passed over 
these mountains; and who, by what I 
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gathered from the shepbenfe, of Tf horn I 
inquired concerning him as I came along, 
has his hut perched some where in this 
quarter/^ 

" He has^^^ said Felisco ; " if you elevate 
your eyes, you may see it on that high 
mountain that rises above the wooded' ones 
to the left.^ 

" By the Pbwers and so I do,^^ cried 
Mactalla, joyfully ; " what an admirer of 
fine prospects the old gentleman must be, 
to build his nest so high. Come, Felisco, 
as you know all the ins" and outs of these 
mountains, be so good as to guide me to 
it, for I faithfully promised the lady (who 
by the bye made me a handsome present 
for the trouble I undertook on her account) 
to give the basket with my own hands into 
his; besides, I would not for the world 
lose the opportunity of obtaining the be- 
nediction of so holy a man.^^ 

Felisco consented, and Osmond having 
a wish to see a place of the kind, and con- 
ceiving besides, as they had by this time 
come a good way, that the horses required 
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a little rest, alighted to join the party. — 
AccoFdingly, the horses being secured, 
and the French boy left to watch them, 
they began to ascend to the hermitage. 

The way to it was by zig-zag paths, 
many of them cut into steps, and almost 
all either shaded with trees and bushes, 
forming in many places delightful bowers, 
or fenced in with shrubby clifis, bespread 
with beautiful lichens, wild thyme, and 
flowers — 

** Amongst which the bee vtrayM diligent, 
And with the extracted balm of fragrant woodbine, 
Fiird Ml little thigh."* 

Through a small wilderness, they arrived 
at the little lawn on which the hermitage 
was erected. ^Twas fronted by perpendi- 
cular rocks of immense height, some 
naked and discoloured by time, others em- . 
bossed with luxuriant mosses, and tufled 
with wild plants and shrubs. The moun- 
tain in the rear was broken into a variety 
of fantastic forms, wild, savage, pathless, 
and from its pendant precipices, and ter- 
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rific height, evidently inaccessible to all 
but the light foot of the fearless chamois. 
Forests of pine, larch, and chesnut, cloathed 
its steep sides^ apparently coeval with it- 
self. 

The yfivid flowers that enamelled the 
verdant surface of the lawn, the richly 
glowing and aromatic shrubs that skirted 
the rocks that enclosed it, formed a smiling 
contrast to the rude and gloomy scene 
beyond. 

On one side the hermitage was a small 
garden, containing a few v^etables and 
fruit trees ; on the other, bubbling up 
amongst some white stones, a natural 
fountain, supplied by the clear springs of 
the heights above. 

The hermit was then out; and Mac- 
talla depositing the basket in the hut, re- 
paired with Felisco to look for him in the 
woods. 

Osmond preferred remaining behind, to 
contemplate without interruption the sur- 
rounding scenery, or more probably in- 

VOL. IV. G 
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dulge the relfliectioDS it was calculated to 
ii]jq>ire. • i 

From a passive reverie be was suddenly 
roused, by a rustliug noise in tbe inner 
cbamber of the hermitage, at the ojuter 
door of which he was leaning at the mo- 
ment, waiting for the return, of its owna*, 
to examine it minutely. He tunied his 
^yes towaids this, and to his utter surprise 
*eheld Mrs. Raymond advancing from it. 

" Gracious Heaven V^ involuntarily, wA 
in exti^eme agitation^ he e;iiGlaimed,. ''is 
lit possible-*-do I really bdiold Mrs. Etay* 

" Why, is there is any thmg so vay as»- 
tonishing in finding a wotn^n ^^tifying 
her curiosity?^* returned Mrs. Raymond; 
^' We stopt about an hour ago at a little 
auberge in the neighbourhood^ for the pur« 
pose of biaiting the horses, and having pse^ 
viously heard a great deal of this her* 
mitage, I revolted to avail myself of the 
opportunity that had thus occurred for 
visiting it,-~A little fatigued by the time 
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I had reached it, I sat jAowa to rest myself, 
while my guides went in search of a .hep- 
herd^s hirt, to try and procure me some 
r^reshment'^ 

Oh, now— now, thought Osmond, haye 
I again ail opportunity of endeavouring to 
exculpate mysdf in her opinion — ^more, 
endeavouring tp exculpate her lovdy 
daughter, if, indeed, so wronged as to be 
8Ui^>ected of imprudence by her/^ 

•Still, notwithstanding the idea that ano- 
ther of the kind might not again occur, he 
could not for some minutes summcm suffi- 
cient courage to enter upon tl^ explana- 
tion he wished to make. At length, but 
in the most timid accent, he ventured to 
entreat her attention a few moments — but 
was for an ii^tant after unable to articulate 
another word, owing fo the confusion into 
which her, he conceived, severe look, but 
which, in reality, was only a scrutinizing 
one, threw him. 

'^ It is essential to my future tranquillity, 
madam,^^ on a little recovering from this, 

g3 
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he said, ^' that you should comply with 
my request/' 

" Well, sir,'' on his again pausing, said 
Mrs. Raymond, seating herself, as she 
spoke, on a sod seat outside the hut, 
" what have you to say to me ?" 

^^Ob, madam, more than I fear my 
feelings will allow me to give utterance to 
— ^yes, notwithstanding my anxiety to re- 
tain a place in your remembrance — that 
place which you so lately honoured me 
with a hope of possessing — I knew not 
4;hat I should be able to make an effort for 
the purpose, at least at the present mo- 
ment, so depressed, so humbled, so com- 
pletely overthrown, I may say, is my mind 
by recent occurrences; but on account 

of of Miss Raymond," he added, fal- 

teringly, and in a still lower voice, " 'tis 
due to her, to you — I feel it to be due to 
both, to declare, in order to prevent that 
sweet, that delightful harmony and con- 
fidence subsisting between you being in- 
terrupted, that solely to my temerity, my 
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indiscretion, my imprudence, the scene 
you witnessed at Venosa was owing. I op- 
posed, I impeded, I prevented Miss Ray- 
mond's withdrawing, yet not from any 
presumptuous hope or thought — ^no, I pro- 
test, by all my hopes of happiness here- 
after, I call upon Heaven to attest the 
truth of the declaration, but solely to de- 
spair — ^to the agonizing persuasion of no 
more having an opportunity of gazing on 
her, whom of all beings my eyes most de- 
lighted to dwell on — ^Yes, Madam,'' he 
continued, but with eyes inclining towards 
the ground, and a rising blush upon his 
cheek, bright as the maiden blush of 
youthful beauty, " I can no longer conceal 
that I adore your lovely daughter The 
frankness with which I avow my passion, 
will, I hope, be a means of inducing yoii 
to for^o any injurious opinion you may 
have conceived of me, in consequence of 
the scene I have just alluded to ; since 
sun^ly it must strike you, that if artful, if 
designing, I would not reveal a truth, cal- 
culated, I must be conscious, by putting 



/ 



126 THB DIKIARHBD 80N. 

you on your guard against me, to deprive 
me of all < opportunities of ACcom^ishing 
my. wishes/^ 

He then, but still jn the Hiost depre-* 
eating tone, conjured her to lighten the 
anguish of his present feelings, by permit* 
ting him to hope, he had not irreparably in- 
jured hiinsdf in her esteem, or laid the 
ibundaticm .ctf aiiy ^unhappiness between 
her and iner idaughter . 
- Taihis entrealy Mrs^^ Raymond made no 
re^ly. Osoiondy after awaitmg one in si- 
idace itojne minutes, ventured to steal 
another look at her, and saw, er fencied 
he saw^ a gloomy tbotightfulness on her 
ftrow, which confirmed all ihe feam her 
silence had inquired/ 

^ Ahi niadam^^^ be said, /unda* the pain- 
Alt impression of Aese fears^ • 'M see I am 
dpomed t0 become the victim :of appear- 
ances^ ; since ; you judge me by these, I 
cannot wond^ at your withholdmg from 
flie the ^issiirance I hav«>entreated . Time, 
hbWe^er j 4nay yet conviiice yoii I was not 
aitd^^er as cmdes^ving isl it as I am 
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sensible you now imagine. Yes, my 
henceforth shunning the sight of your 
lovely daughter, will yet, I trust, prove to 
you I was sincere, when I said that I 
n6ver for an instant forgot the obstacles 
fortune had placed between us,, the base- 
ness I should be guil^ of in attempting to; 
involve her in my precarious fate. Oh, 
madam,^^ he added, with increasing emo* 
tion, "were you acquainted with my fa- 
mily history, the agonizing observations I 
had an early opportunity of making on the 
misery incurred by drawing a beloved ob- 
ject into an imprudent engagement, you. 
would — ^yes, I am certain you would ac- 
quit me of all intenticm of having done so 
myself. But your attendants approach/^ 
observing two strangers advancing. " Fare^ 
wdl, madain,'^ in a broken voice, he 
added, this involuntary recurrence of his 
thoughts to home — ^that home so dear to 
his T^ard, so interesting to his feelings,' so 
truly venerated, round which the warmest 
afiectic^is of his heart still hovered, hav- 
ing revived a thousand tender recollec- 
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tions, which completely oyercame him^— 
" farewell/^ retreating as he spoke. 
• " Stop, Mr. Munro, stop/' cried Mre. 
Raymond, hastily rising, and laying her 
band on his arm ; be not so jM-ecipitate,*' 
she added, a smile brightening her fine 
features. w 

"Good Heaven, is it possible !— can it 
be,'' with sdl the wildness of surprise 
exclaimed Osmond, "that the mother, 
like the daughter is an angel of forgive- 
ness!" 

Mrs. Raymond pointed to a wild se- 
questered path at the back of the hermit- 
age.— He directly led her to it, the men 
he had just seen being now at hand. On 
advancing some way iii it, she paused, 
and — ' 

" What I really am," cried she, in an 
emphatic accent, and raising her hand, 
impressively, " you do not yet know, nor 
can possibly conjecture ; but the period is 
at hand in which you'll be enlightened on 
the subject; besides the tale of wonder 
which our recent adventures have fur- 
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nished me with for my friends in general, 
I have one for your private ear in parti- 
cular, which I am inclined to think will 
astonish you quite as much, if not more; 
than that will them — a tale, which though 
not exactly calculated to 

^ Freeze thy youDg blood, 
Make thy two eyes start from their spheres, 
Th^ knotted and combined locks to part, 
And each particular hair to stand an end, 
like quills upon the fretful porcupine,** 

nevertheless contains sufficient of the mar- 
vellous to astonish you. Ask me no ques- 
tions now,^^ added she, with quickness, 
seeing the lips of Osmond sever ; " your 
curiosity cannot be gratified till I arrive 
in Naples, nor then, except in every in- 
stance you attend to the instructions I shall 
now give you.^^ 

" After what occurred last night, I can- 
not think of asking you to attach yourself 
to our society for the present ; but take 
heed not to lose sight of the carriage in 
which we travel ; at least, be particularly 

G 5 
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carefol to keep k in view on its appvoadb 
taNc^les. A house m already prepared 
for us'tb^, but we eball deep the first 
night of our arrlTal at an hotel; and 
whersi^r we lod^ for Unlmight^. I wish 
you also to take up your qiiarten^; Uiatl 
may the next morning have an opportu- 
nity of convemrig with youi And now 
that you niay haye something to remind 
you of what I have been sayings take tbis/^ 
drawing ^ ring from her finger, and of- 
fering it to him* 

" Remind me, madam V^ repeated Os- 
mond, with emphasis. ^ Good heaven V^ 
colouring violently, and di^wing back, 
" surely you cannot think it possible I re- 
quire any thing for that purpose.'^ 

" Well, since you will not accept it on 
that account, accept it for another/^ said 
Mrs. Raymond, smiling ; '^ accept it for 
the purpose of Reminding you of my 
friendship, of my having more than a com- 
mon esteem for you .'^ 

" Oh, madam V in accents which spoke 
the fulness of his heart, ^' your conduct on 
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the praf^t occasion renders any furtb^r 
proof of ^at unnecessary'^ ^ *. 

., ;": Wen, I will urge, the matter no fur- 
ther^^^ .^id Mrs. Raymond, with seeming - 
ca^essipiess ; ^; i^ideed I know not that I 
am perfectly justii^i^d imparting with this^ 
luiuceit was a. present fromCordelia.^' . 

" Cordelia V', echoed Osimond, with enu)* 
tion. so violait as to shake his frame, and 
involuntarily catching the hand which 
held the proffered gift. 

" Yes, a present from my daughter.^' : 
: ^^ : Ah, madam P' cried Osmond, and 
gently disengaging the now inestimable 
ring from her hand, he pressed it to his 
lips ; " but what am I to tbink-^what am 
I to infer, from this?^Vhe suddenly ex* 
claimed, as if starting from a dream, and 
again looking not only with earnestness, 
but a degree of wildness at Mrs. Ray- 
mond. * 

*^ You are to infer,^' replied she, again 
laying her hand on his arm, and looking 
with mingled complacency and tendern^ 
in his face, ^' that virtue, sooner pr la^o*, 
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will,' even in this life, meet a reward ; that, 
let cynics say what they will to the contrary, 
real happiness may be experienced here by 
those who steadily pursue the road of 
rectitude ; in short, that innocence 
aiid goodness, like patiaice and in- 
dustry, are blessings that assuredly lay the 
foundation for others. But endeavour to 
compose yourself — ^my daughter accom- 
panied me to the hermitage, and not being 
so fetigued as I was by the ascent to it, went 
with its holy inmate to view ai curious 
grotto, a little way off; I expect her back 
by this time, and know she will be uneasy 
should she not find me where we parted. 
I must, therefore, leave you now, but if 
you choose, you may by and bye follow 
me.^^ 

Then kissing her hand to him, she 
hurried back to the hermitage. 

For some minutes after she left him Os- 
mond was inclined to believe himself under 
the influence of a dream, so strange, so in- 
credible did what had recently occurred 
appear to him — so strange, so incredible. 
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that she should meditate, as her looks, her 
words, above all, the circumstance of the 
ring tended to persuade him she did, far 
vouring his passion for her daughter— a* 
daughter for whom she had such just rea* 
son to expect a splendid alliance. 

The only way in which he could account 
for such an intention, was by concluding 
she possessed an independent fortune, and 
saw no other means of preventing the lovely 
girl becoming the victim of a stem and 
inexorable father^s ambition, than by con- 
signing her to his arms. — " Yes — ^yes, it 
must be so,^^ he mentally exclaimed, " it 
must be to a conviction of this nature— ai 
conviction but too probably derived from 
painful self-experience of the inability of 
wealth and splendour alone to confer hap^ 
piness on the feeling heart, that her inten-' 
tion of rendering me the most blest — ^most 
enviable of men is owing. And will Cor- 
delia — the lovely, the divine Cordelia her- 
self — will she, whom nature and education 
have so eminently qualified to shine in the 
most distinguished circles — will she aie^ 
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quiesce ia this ii^teati^pi } wiU she be 
oonciled to her motbeFf s )iq<^rate yie^ xe- 
sgiecting her ?— O ye^, my hewrt fissufes me 
she will ; the prbofs of i^iprocal teDid^- 
Q^fis, which I^r agitati(^ her . emotibn ia 
our recent , interview betrayed—those de- 
lightful proofe whidh pradwce .no longer 
ifHterdicts my dwelling oo; <Q^viIlce me, 
beyond a doubt, she Mdill. Qe^des, I am 
i^yinced Mts. Raymond would mt have 
the cruelty to inspirehopes,a,t least of such 
a nature as she has given Urth to in my 
bpsomr without beholding^ a certainty of 
their being realized, since ] she. must be 
awai*e that there is a livide difference "be- 
tvreen the feelings ^cited by the vanishing 
of the happiness we liever expected to 
possess, and. that we had every hope of 
calling ours /^ 

1 Having a little subdued his citation, he 
E^raced his way hack to i the hermits^e, 
li^ found the amiable mother and lovely 
daughter sitting beneath the shadow of a 
cliff, with the refreshments the attendants 
Imd succeeded in procuring, spread upon 
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fbe taif before th^m, and at a little distance 
oonyensing with them the hermit, an old 
man of eighty ; but^ ndtmthstanding Im 
advanced age, still retaining a tinge on 
his chedk^' arid an animation in his ey^, 
that proY^ his Acuities w^e unimpaired, 
add that he possessed healtfi and tranquil- 
lity. 

But interesting as such an object would 
hare bem at another period to Osmond, 
he had now for some minutes only eyes 
for Miss Raymond, owing to his anxiety 
to learn whether she had yet recdved any 
intimation of her mother^s surmised inten- 
tioBS, and how she felt <jfB the subject, both 
which he jQattered himself he should be 
able to discover by her countenance { nor 
was he mistaken — the mantling blush that 
suffused it at his approach, the blended 
confusion and pleasure with which she 
half met, half avoided, his ardent gaze, 
convince him, that ^e was not only 
acquainted with, but rejoiced at them. 

At the motion of her mother he took a 
seat bei^de her, and by those delicate, those 
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nameless attentions which the enamoured 
heart can alone dictate, gave her silently 
to understand what was then passing in 
hfe. 

At length Mrs. Raymond, wishing to 
give her daughter an opportunity of en- 
deavouring to overcome the emotion she 
was evidently in, sought to divert his at- 
tention by directing it to the hermit. 

The venerable man, after convereing 
some time with them, was called away for 
some minutes by the return of Mactalla, 
who, besides the present, was charged with 
a message to him. 

This is solitude indeed,^' said Mrs. 
Raymond, on his withdrawing out of 
hearing ; " but a solitude not appalling to 
the senses. — ^True,^^ continued she, with 
quickness, anticipating the observations 
she saw Osmond on the point of making, 
«* we now see it under the most favour- 
able circumstances, illumed with sun- 
shine, and adorned with the rich and 
vaTriegated beauties of autumn. But 
when the storms arise, and foul and fierce 
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all winter drives along the troubled air, 
when the foliage of the forest lies in rude 
heaps upon the earth, and the brows of 
the mountains, instead of being veiled, as ' 
now, in light clouds, are covered with 
snow, I can easily picture to myself what 
^savage scene it must present to the view. 
How deplorable the situation of its inhabi* 
tant must then be ! 

" But, though this were not the case, it 
chills one to think of a human creature 
being so secluded from his species. I can 
scarcely think that any thing short of the 
total overthrow of his hopes and happiness 
can induce any one voluntarily to abjure 
society.^* 

"A social and benevolent spirit natu- 
rally thinks so,^^ said Osmond; "but, 
alas ! there are too many proofs of the re- 
verse to admit a doubt on the subject 
being the case. Superstition and false 
notions of religion have often the same 
effect upon the mind, that a long series 
of suffering sometimes has, namely, that 
of creating gloom and misanthrophy, and 
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destroying all those social principles im- 
planted in our nature, ;for the promotion 
df our own happiness and that of our 
8peci«, and those corresponding sympa- 
tbi^ from the exerci^ and experience of 
which man derives his highest fdicity.^^ 
. ^^ But doubtless sorrow sometimes gives 
a tenant to the hermitage-^a devc^tee to the 
monastic cell ?^^ rejoined: Mirs. Raymond* 

'* Assm^ly,^^ returned Osmond. I am 
well aware there are sorroii^ which musk 
render a. continuance in busy life inenip^ 
portable to the feeling heart. When the 
gates of death are closed . upon : his. pro- 
spects, then, then, indeed, I do not won^ 
der at a man^s shrinking into solitude.^^ 

'^But though we may not be able to 
persuade ourselves that the hermit^s life 
is a pleasant one,^^ said Mrs. Raymond, 
pursuing the conversation the surrouncKng 
scenery gave rise to, **one cannot avoid 
thinking the shepherd^s life must be a de* 
lightful one in these charming regions. A 
hundred times as I joumied along, and 
caught a glimpse of the delicious solitudes 
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they inhabit, the luxuriant plains on which 
they feed their flocks, the peace and tran- 
quillity that appear to preside over their 
pine-shadowed and roniantically situated 
dwellings; and contrasted these with the 
anxieties and dissentions that prevail but 
too much in the crowded haunts of men, 
I could not forbear thinking, that here, at 
least, as Shakspeare says, it were-*^ 

r 

** A liappy life, 
To lie uo better tban a hOmt ly ftlrain^ 
To sit upon a bill as we do dow, 
To carTe out dials quaiutly, point by point, 
Tbereby to see tbe minutes bow tbe run r 
How many make tbe lM>ur full complete. 
How many bours bring about tbe day, 
How oiauy days will .finisb up tbe year, 
How many years a mortal man may live, 
Wben tbis is known to divide tbe time-^' 
So many bours must I tend my flock, 
So many bonrs must I take my rest. 
So many bours must I contemplate, 
So tnany bours must I sport myself. 
So many days my ewes bave been witb young. 
So many weeks ere tbe poor fools will yean. 
So many montlis ere I sball sbear tbe flee c e — 
So minutes, boui*s, days, weeks, montbs, and years. 
Past over to tbe end they were created, 
Would bring wbite bain unto a qaiet grave * 
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destroying all those social principles im- 
planted in our nature, ;for the promotion 
of our own happiness and that of our 
species, and those corresponding sympa- 
tbi^ from the exercise and experience of 
which man derives his highest fdicity*^^ 
. ^^ But doubtless sorrow sometimes gives 
a tenant to the hermitage-ra devotee to the 
monastic cell ?^^ rejoined: M)rs. Raymond* 

" Assuredly/^ returned Osmond. I am 
well aware there are sorrows whicb musk 
render a continuance in busy life inenip^ 
portable to the feeling heart. Whai the 
gates of death are closed . upon : his. pro- 
spects, then, then, indeed, I do not won^ 
der at a man^s shrinking into solitude.^^ 

"But though we may not be able to 
persuade ourselves that the hermit^s life 
is a pleasant one,^^ said Mrs. Baymond, 
pursuing the conversation the surrouncbng 
scenery gave rise to, **one cannot avoid 
thinking the shepherd^s life must be a de* 
lightful one in these charming regions. A 
hundred times as I joumied along, and 
caught a glimpse of the delicious solitudes 
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they ijohabit, the luxuriant plains on which 
they feed their flocks, the peace and tran^ 
quillity that appear to preside over their 
pine-shadowed and roniantically situated 
dwellings; and contrasted these with the 
anxieties and dissentions that prevail but 
too much in the crowded haunts of men, 
I could not forbear thinking, that here, at 
least, as Shakspeare says, it were-*^ 

** A liappy life^ 
To be 110 better than a hOmcly alraiD^ 
To sit upon a hill as we do now. 
To carTe out dials quaiutly, point by point. 
Thereby to see the minutes how the run i 
How many make the lM>ur full complete. 
How many hours bring about the day, 
How many days will finish up the year, 
How many years a mortal man may liTe, 
When this is known to divide the time-^' 
So many hours must I tend my flock, 
So many hours must I take my rest, 
So many hours must I contemplate, 
So tnany hours must I sport myself. 
So many days my ewes have been with young^ 
So many weeks ere the poor fools will yean. 
So many montlis ere I shall shear the fleeo&— 
So minutes, hom*s, days, weeks, months, and years. 
Past over to the end they were created. 
Would bring white hairs unto a qaiet grave * 
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**That the character, into whose mouth 
Shakspeare put that beautiful speech should 
think such a life sweet, a lovely one, is 
not surprising,^^ said Osmond. "It was 
natural for the unfortunate Henry, encom- 
passed as he was by danger, and harrassed 
Stfid perplexed in every direction, to think 

*^ The bawtbora bnsb gave a sweeter shade 
To shepherds looking on their silly sheep, 
Than doth a rich embroiderM canopy, 
To kings that fear their subjects treachery**— 

That 

^* The sbephei'd's homely curds, 
His cold thin drink oat of his leather bottle, 
His wonted sleep under a fresh tree^s shade, 
All which secure and sweetly he enjoys. 
Is far beyond a Prince*8 delicates. 
His viands sparkling in a golden cup, 
His body couched in a curious bed. 
When care, mbtrust, and treasons wait on him.** 

At length the hermit re-appeared, and 
after a little further conversation with him, 
in the course of whioh Osmond, but in the 
most delicate manner, endeavoured to dis- 



■% 
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cover whether it was misfortune had driven 
him to seek ^'this solitude forlorn/^ and 
was informed, that his taking up his abode 
in it was solely the result of inclination, 
the party took leave of him. 

How so old a man could possibly 
scramble up and down such mountains, to 
procure for himself the necessaries of life, 
was a matter of astonishment to Osmond 
and his fair companions. In their way 
from his abode, however, they learned 
from Felisco, that this was a £itigue he 
had long been exempt from, by the hu- 
manity, or rather piety of the people in the 
neighbourhood, who for their charitable 
contributions, conceived themselves well 
repaid by his prayers, so great wias his re- 
putation for sanctity. 

'• Aye, so they say,** rejoined Mactalla : 
^' the lady who sent him th e basket gave 
me to understand they mean to make a 
saint of him as soon as he dies ; and so 
they may if they please — ^but neither new 
nor old saint will ever rival good St. Be- 
nedict in my regard.** 
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In their descent Mrs. Raymond in- 
trusted to Osmond the care of her dangfa- 
ter,and thus afforded him an opportunity of 
giving utterance, in some degree, to the 
transports of his heart. 

" Oh, my' Cordelia,'^ he softly, and per- 
haps^ involuntarily whispered to her, as 
vFith cautious tenderness he guided her 
down thedeclivity, " how richly does ttus 
moment, which gives to me the liberty of 
tstyling you so, compensate me for all I 
have lately suffered! Oh, thus,*^— «id 
Ibr an instant he strained her to hm throb- 
bing heart, " thus may we jouri^ on- 
ward — ^thusmay I be permitted to assist 
«.d support yL .hrouTk any diiBeul«e. 
that may occur ; say but that you parti- 
cipate in my present happiness,'' eagerly 
endeavouring to i^atch a glance from her 
half averted eyes, " and who in this world 
can be happier than I shall. 

" I — I ever,'* but not without a little 
hesitation and a rising blush, replied his 
lovely mistress, "participate in the hap^ 
piness of my friends." 



I 
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Osmond rapturously kiss^ her hand-^ 
*' Words are inadequate tp express the 
-feelings this goodness ini^ires;^^ said he 
/i' but my actions will yet, I trust, de- 
mons^te the efiect it has upon me.^^ 
i , The prespecte that in variouii directions 
met the view of the party, caused them 
frequently to pause in their descent.-^ 
Here they beheld magnificent cascades, 
foaming down stupendous precipices-^ 
there, rich vineyards and fertile plains, 
diversified with clumps ef trees, tinted 
with the golden hues of autumn, and 
half shrouding the cottages of those whose 
flocks were scattered over them* The 
6roih and green tincture of the falling 
watetiB, the astonishing echoes of the rocks, 
amongst which they dashed, the striking 
contrast produced by the fertility of the 
plains, and the barrenness of the steeps 
that overhung them, the immense ridges 
of mountains^hat extended on every side, 
and the deep gloom of their vast forests, 
altogether produced a scene of the most 
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romantic and impressive kind, such as 
completely satisfied taste and fancy. 

The pleasing sensations which it in- 
spired were presently damped, however, 
by a message which awaited the ladies, at 
the spot where the French boy was stationed 
, with the horses. 

Incensed at what h^ conceived their 
long absence, Mr. Raymond dispatched a 
-messenger, to inform them of the dis- 
pleasure it had excited, and desired they 
m%ht not lose a moment in rejoining 
him. 

The cheek of Osmond kindled at the 
terms in which his wish for their return 
was expressed. •He restrained the indig- 
nation, however, it gave rise to in his 
mind, and respectfully kissing the hand 
of each, took leave of them for the pre- 
sent. 

He continued on the spot where they 
had parted till they quitted theauberge, 
then vaulted on his horse, and followed 
quickly after their carriage. 
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How changed did now the face of na- 
ture appear to him ! From the revolu- 
tion his feelings • had undergone, every 
thing again looked gay and smiUng around 
him ; and restored, if not to calmness, at 
least tQ happiness, he was now able to do 
ample justice to the picturesque scenery 
through which he travelled. 

The remainder of the journey passed 
without any occurrence worth mentioning, 
— ^It was late when the party entered Na- 
ples, and so dark, that Osmond had some 
difficulty in keeping up with the carriage 
of his fair friends. 

They alighted at one of the principal 
hotels, and as soon as they were accommo- 
dated, he desired to be shewn to an apart- 
ment. He was obeyed, and immediately 
after supper, retired to repose. 

Long as it was since he had had an op- 
portunity of enjoying any, still his antici- 
pations of the events of the ensuing day 
kept him awake, for a considerable time 
after he had laid his head on the pillow. 

At length Somnus laid his leaden sceptre 

VOL. VI. H 
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cm his eyelids, nor removed it until the 
morning was far advanced. 

On rising he rang for Mactalla, and 
anxious to know whether Mrs. Raymond 
had been inquiring for him, demanded^ 
the instant he made his appearance, with 
a palpitating heart, but seeming careless* 
ness. whether any one had been asking for 
him? 

" O, no, not a soul, signor,'' replied 
Mactalla ; '^ indeed,^ as his grace, the Duke 
D'Amalfi does not yet know of your ar- 
rival, I don^t know who should, seeing tiiat 
you are quite a stranger here.^^ 

" True,^^ replied Osmond ; " but— 
but,'' in some confusion, '> what I meant 
was, whether Mrs. Raymond had been 
making any inquiry for me this morning?" 

" She ! O no, not she ! — she didn't 
open her lips about you." 

" You saw her then," said Osmond, 
with quickness ; at least I think I am to 
infer so from your answer." 

'\ O yes, I saw her at least an hour and a 
half ago." 



II 
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*' An hour and a half agoV^ repeated 
Osmond, in the most impatient accait^ 
and totally forgetting himself, ^^and not 
call me ?^^ 

" Call you 1 — ^for what then ? — I am 
sure you wanted a good sleep after all 
the fatigue you have lately undergone; 
besides, even if I had called you, I am 
sure you would not have had an oppcMrtu^ 
nity of speaking to her, she was in such a 
hurry going, or rather Mr, Raymond was 
in such a hurry taking her away/^ 

" Taking her away V^ repeated Osmond, 
starting back, and surveying Mactalla with 
a wild stare — " and — ^and Miss Raymond,'* 
he faltered out with all the agitation of 
alarm, " did he take her away also ?*' 

'' That he did,'' ssdd Mactalla, '' bag and 
baggage — he took them all clean oJBT." 

^' But probably his address is known 
by the people of the house," cried Os- 
mond, a little recovmng himself from the 
idea of this being the case. 

" No." 

" Why, how do you know whether it is 

H 2 
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or is not?'^ in a passionate tone, he de- 
manded. 

<< Because I inquired/^ answered Msu> 
talla. 

''And how — ^which way/' with in- 
creasing vehemence, he asked, ^' did they 

" They wait in a coach,'' returned Mac- 
talla, with the greatest cookiess, " and 
turned to the left." 
' " You saw them going then ?" 

"Yes." 

" And why not pursue them — how 
were you employed that you did not do 
so ?" 

" Why^ signor, I was in a littie room 
that fronts the street, getting the Jewish 
ornament, which, against my inclination, 
I had so long worn upon my chin, taken 
off by a French barber I chanced to light 
upon ; but even though I had'nt been thus 
engaged, I don't know that I should have 
pursued them, seeing I didn't know of any 
reason I had to do so." 

" Oh, you have undone me — ^you have 
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undone me by not following them !'^ ex- 
claimed Osmond passionately, and strik- 
ing his forehead. " My dream of happi- 
ness is over/^ he cried, pacing the room — 
" yes — ^yes," to himself, " this is the work 
of Mr. Raymond. He, doubtless, by some 
meanis or other, suspected the intentions 
of his wife respecting me, and has carried 
her off in this manner, in order to prevent 
the fulfilment of them : but I will not 
quietly rest under such a disappointment ; 
I should merit the loss of the felicity thus 
snatched from me, if I did not niake an ef- 
fort to recover it. Pray,^^ again address- 
ing Mactalla, " did you overbear any di- 
rection given to the coachman ?" 

" Why, I thought, signor, that I heard 
that sinner, Mr. Raymond — ^for, by the 
lord, if his countenance, which, notwith- 
standing all his care to conceal, I caught a 
glimpse of once or twice, don't belie him, 
he is one — say something about the Largo 
Castilio/* 

^' Run this instant, then,'' said Osmond, 
** and procure me a guide thither." 
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- . " Lord, signer/' cried Mactalla, whose 
jistonishmeut at the wildness of his- ges- 
tures was unspeakable, and which, as he 
■at present had no suspicion of the strong 
littachment between him and Miss Ray- 
mond, he was almost inclined to impute to 
It brain disordered by ^itigtie aiid > long 
aoxiety,'^ had you not better ! break&st 
J^oreyoii set out on your rambles? be- 
Mdes^ there's his grace the Duke D' Amalfi 
rrrto be sure he expects the f firet thing 
you'll do u^KHi your arrival here is to pay 
lum a visit/^. i 

.r. "I am "not in a \state of mind to pay 
him one nowy*** answered Osmond ; "but 
to-morrow,iperhap8,'' he added, after a 
little hesitation, Dwing tpr the irreparable 
fa\jury:he suddenly reflected he might do 
bidoaelfiwith this nobleman, if he acted in 
any manner calculated to give him offence, 
99 he*could not but acknowledge his not 
hastening to pay his respects to him was, 
and, besicies, the ingratitude such conduct 
would manifest towards his amiable and 
valued friends at Acerenzc^, " I hope to be 
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sufficiently recovered to do so. — In the 
course of the day, however, you shall go 
to his palace with a letter from me, to ac- 
quaint him of my arrival, and inquire 
when it will be agreeable to have me pay 
my respects to him, for men in his public 
situation are not always at leisure or dis- 
posed to receive visitors.^^ 

"That I will, signor,*^ said Mactalla, 
joyfully, recovering from the consternation 
which the idea of Osmond's not meaning 
to go near the Duke D'Amalfi, whom he 
looked upon as their sheet anchor at 
Naples, had thrown him into. 

"Very well — and now,'' in a hurried 
accent, " hasten to procure me the guide 
I require." 

Mactalla finding it in vain to remon- 
strate against this measure, withdrew to 
obey him. 

"Yes," continued Osmond, on Mac- 
talla's retiring, " PU make every exertion 
to discover Mrs. Raymond ; and if fortu- 
nate enough to succeed, will take care not 
to lose sight of her again, except assured 
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the intentions she flattered me with hopei 
of entertaining are altered, 

" Well, signor/^ cried Mactalla, return^ 
log in a few minutes, .accompanied by a 
well-dressed lad, "I have brought you 
such a person as you want: this young 
lad, Paulo Zerbi, says he knows every 
inch of Naples ; and to be sure ^tis not 
wonderful he should, seeing he was bom 
and bred here, since I tnyself, who was 
never here before, know a good deal of 
it; as for instance, I know that here are 
squares, streets, lanes, and alleys — ^then 
there are churches, convents^ chapels, 
and- '' 

" Fools !^^ interrupted Osmond, pas- 
sionately, his impatience to commence his 
search being unspeakable : " do you 
mean,^^ I^ added, with a look, and in an 
accent very unusual with him, to drive me 
entirely mad, by delaying me in this man- 
ner? — come along, boy,^^ turning to the 
guide, " lead the way to the Lai^o Ca&- 
tilio/^ 

The lad, without moving^ looked at 
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Mactalla, as if he required some fiiither 
directions from him. 

The feet was, Mactalla, in their way to 
the apartment, having dropped something 
like a hint of the apprehended derange- 
ment of his master, owing to his solicitude 
tb have him particularly attended to in his 
ramble, the lad conceived it requisite to 
knpw from him whether or not he should 
now obey the order he had received, 

Mactalla, alarmed by this conduct, lest 
it should create a suspicion in the mind of 
Osmond of what he had said, endeavoured, 
by significant looks, to make him under- 
derstand he should go. 

Ere, however, he could make him com- 
prehend his meaning, Osmond, little brook- 
ing such delay^ seized him suddenly by the 
shoulder, and shaking him rather roughly, 
inquired, in an angry tone, whether he 
was deaf? 

" No, signor,^^ replied the lad, in sub- 
missive accents, and bowing*. 

" Then again I say, lead the way directly 
to the Largo Castilio." 

H 5 
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Still, however, Tjerhi hesitated, and con- 
tinued looking at Mactalla, which Mac- 
talla perceiving, and catching the pene- 
tfating eyes of Osmond on him a^the 
fiKmient~< 

^!l% the Powers then one would sup- 
pose you were I^^ he cried ; " airf what is 
more, not only deaf but incapable of 
moving,^^ giving him at the same mo- 
ment a more expressive look than he had 
before done. 

The lad no longer at a loss to guess his 
meaning, again bowed to Osmond, and 
immediately led the way to the square he 
was so anxious to visit. 
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CHAP. IV. 



** LoTe alters not for us his hard decreeS| 
Not though beneath th* nraeian dime we freefe. 
Or the mild bliss of temperate skies forego 
And in mid Winter tread SUkonian snow^ 
LoTe conquers all,** 

Detdbv. 



Osmond followed in silence, and so ab- 
sorbed in thought, that he neif}ier heard 
nor saw any thing, and started, as if fro|n 
a dream, on the lad's suddeniy stopping 
and informing him he was then in the 
Largo Castilio. 

" Indeed ! '^ cried Osmond, lookingaround 
him for a few tninutes, with a vacant eyt ; 
then recovering himself a little, "You 
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know by whom these houses are occu- 
pied, I presume, my friend ?^^ 

" Yes, signor, except a few that are let 
to English families. 

"English families V^ repeated Osmond, 
with animation. " Run, my good lad, 
and inquire at their respective mansions 
for a gentleman of the name of Ray- 
mond/^ 

" Lord, signor,^^ cried Zerbi, hesita- 
ing, and rubbing his head, " won^t my 
knocking at the different doors seem rather 
queer ?^* 

" No matter,^^ returned Osmond ; " PU 
be at your elbow, to prevent any thing 
disagreeable resulting to you from your 
obeying my orders. ^^ 

"Oh, very well, »gnor; if you'll take 
th^ blame of the thing upon yourself, I am 
satisfied to do as you wish/' 

Accordingly he proceeded to make the 
inquiry he had been desired, but to no 
purpose. Mr. Raymond was not the in* 
habitant of any one of the houses at which 
he knocked. 
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As he s^proached the last one — ^^ should 
disappointment await me here too/^ cried 
Osmond mentally — ^his heart almost died 
within him at tlbe idea. 

Again he Svas destined to experience it ; 
but he was this time so lost in the surprise, 
the delight, the tumultuous emotions ex- 
cited by hearing Lord O^Sinister was the 
occupier of this mansion, that he scarcely 
felt it. 

To have met with even a common ac- 
quaintance in a place like the present, 
where he neither knew, nor was known 
by any one, would have been a truly wel- 
come circumstance ; no wonder then, that 
to meet thus unexpectedly a person whom 
he looked upon as a real friend, scarcely 
less interested in his welfare than his own 
family, should be a source of th^ liveliest 
pleasure to him. 

" Good heavens y^ he exclaimed to him- 
self, " how deltghtful, how fortunate hii 
being here at such a, period ! How wel- 
come will his society be to me, after being 
so long estranged from the society of all I 
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cotdd consider native friends; and how 
'i^rviceable may his notice prove to me; 
the Bu&e D'Amalfi vn\\ be convinced by 
it that his relations have not introduced an 
improper character to hinii ; and Mr. Ray- 
mond, should 1 be so fortunate as to dis- 
cover his residaice, that I am not other 
than I have represented myself/^ 

For some minutes he stood irresolute 
whether or not he should immediately pay 
his compliments to his lordship. At length 
the agitation in which he found himself, 
and the idea that a letter might by this 
time perhaps he arrived for him at the 
hotel, from Mrs. Raymond, induced him 
to decide on deferring a visit to him to 
another opportimity. 

The moment he re-entered the hotel, he 
eagerly inquired whether there was any 
message or letter for him, and to his ex- 
treme mortification was answered in the 
n^^tive. His chagrin, however, did not 
render him forgetful of the attention due 
to the Duke D'Amalfi. - He wrote a re- 
spectful note to his excellency, to acquaint 
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faim of his arrival in Naples, and requek 
him to fix the time at which he'woidd 
choose to see him. 

To this a most gradous answ^ was re- 
turned, in which the duke, after eifpressing 
the {Measure it gave hiim to hear of his safe 
arrival, apologized for not being able to 
see him for a day or two, owing to a na^ 
tional business of very great importance, 
in which he was just at this juncture «i- 
gaged. 

Osniond, from the agitated state of his 
mind at present, and the wish he had to 
pursue, without interruption, his search 
after the Ra3nD[ionds, was infinitely more 
pleased at this, than if he had been in- 
vited to an immediate conference with his 
excellency. 

Sometimes he was inclitied to hope his 
inquiries after this family would speedily 
prove successful ; then again, when he re^ 
fleeted on the wary and suspicious chai^c- 
ter Mr. Raymond appeared to be, he al- 
most despaired of success. 

Could he have flattered himself with a 
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1k^ of their remaining any length of time 
in Naples, this was an api»^hension h^ 
probably would not have yielded to ; bnt 
iq>pnsed, as from his conduct Mr. Ray- 
mond appeared to be, of the inteitions of 
hi^lady respecting Mm, he could not perr 
miade himself that they ^ould not speedily 
change their quartan. 

That Mrs. Raymond would ever vo- 
luntarily have left the hotel in such a 
manner, he had not the smallest i^ea.-*- 
His confidence in her sincerity was too 
g^eat to permit him to harbour one of the 
kind — his opinion of her sensibility too 
exalted, to allow him to imagine she had 
trifled with his feelings, by inspiring hopes 
she knew to be fellacious, and must be 
convinced could not be disappointed with- 
cf\it inflicting the severest anguish. 

The pain which he felt assnred she ex^ 
perienced at being prevaited coming ta 
th^ explanation she had promised<*^bie 
unhappiness he felt equally convinced her 
lovely daughter sufiered from the circum? 
rtanoe, aggravated his own, . ,, 
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The transports into which he was thrown 
by his apprehensions of not discovering 
them, and of Mr. .Raymond^s forcing his 
daughter into a precipitate, perhaps hate- 
ful union, in order to keep her from his 
arms, were well calculated to increase, or 
rather confirm Mactalla^s suspicion of all 
not being right in his head. 

This suspicion, in confidence, he im- 
parted to his boson friend Felisco, who^ oh 
hearing the circumstances to which it was 
owingj allowed there was cause sufficient 
for it. He greatly consoled Mactalla, 
however, by assuring him he had no doubt 
whatever but that quiet and rest would 
speedily restore his master to his right 
senses, and in the meanwhile advised his 
keeping a watchful eye over him — advice 
which the strong afiection Mactalla had 
conceived for Osmond, whose unassuming 
manners and gende temper were indeed 
particularly calculated to conciliate regard, 
rendered superfluous : but even though his 
attachment to him had been less fervent 
than it was, still would the consideration of 
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his being the highly valued friend ctf the 
Aoerenza femily, to whom he (Mactalla) 
conceived himself under unretumable ob- 



ligations, for their kindness to himself and 
&ther, have induced him to pay him every 
attention. 

His dread of his master's supposed 
malady being discovered by the people 
of the house, should he be much sub- 
jected to their observation, and of thus 
perhaps reaching the ears of the Duke 
IVAnaalfi, to the great injury of his ex- 
pectations in that quarter induced him 
to take upon himself the office of waiter, 
to which circumstance, in all probability, 
was owing Osmond's not rising from ta- 
ble this day, as he had done from that at 
Venosa, namely, without touching the re- 
past set before him, so lost was he in 
thought, so absorbed in painful reflections 
—reflections which had entirely dissipated 
the gleam of joy shed over his feelings by 
his unexpected discovery respecting Lord 
O'Sinister. 

A faint hope of meeting Mr. Raymond, 
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^md thus perhaps being enabled to trace 
liis residence, occasioned Osmond to visit 
a few of the coffee-houses in the evening ; 
€Uid probably he would have visited mor^, 
but for his suddenly recollecting he should 
:derive no benefit from meeting Mr. Ray- 
mond, except he heard his name noien- 
iioned, his features being still utterly un- 
known to him. 

The ensuing morning, agreeable to the 
resolve of the preceding icby, he repaired 
to ps^ his respects to his noble and highly 
esteenoed friend, Lord O'Sinister, but wias 
disa{^inted qf the pleasure of seeing 
him, by his lordship havihg just gone out 
to ride, nor could the servant say when he 
would be back; his return, therefore* 
'being uncertain, Osmond, instead of wait- 
ing, begged to leave a note. Accord- 
ingly he was shewn into a library, where 
he wrote a few lines^ merely stating the 
accidental manner in which he had disco- 
vered his lordship's being in Naples, and 
the anxiety he felt to pay his compliments 
to him in person. 
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On his return to the hotel, the restkok 
Hess which anxiety and incertitude made 
him experience, united to his determina^ 
tion of not losing any time in the prosecu^ 
tion of his search after the Raymonds, 
which, if still in Naples, he thought he 
should be most likely to succeed in, by 
visiting the different pubUc edifices, caused 
him to send for the guide of the preceding 
<lay. 

On his entering his apartment, Osmcmd 

demanded whether he could devote the 

whole of the day to him, fis he wished 

in the course of it to go pver Naples, 

and take a view of all its public build- 
ings. 

The lad without replying, first viewed 
Osmond with a stare of astonishment, and 
then turning to Mactalla, regarded him 
with a similar one. 

"W'^y* what tlie devil is the matter 
with you V^ a^ed Mactalla, again fearing 
if he did not interpose the hint he had - 
given liim respecting his master might 
be betrayed, " If the signor had desired 
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you to shew him to the mferaal regionsy 
you could not look more surprised.'^ 

" And no wonder, I am sure you^H 
allow/' said Zerbi. ^*Yes, I am certain 
you must confess it was enough to make 
me stare, to hear the signor say he in- 
tended going over the city, and view- 
ing all its public buildup in the course 
of one day, when I inform you, that 
the monasteries and convents only of 
both sexes here are one hundred and forty- 
nine; besides which, there are thirty 
four houses for poor boys, girls, and 
women ; also eleven hospitals, five semi- 
naries for ecclesiastics, four principal 
churches, thirty-two parish churches, se- 
venty other churches and chapels, and 
upwards of one hundred and thirty ora- 
tories, or chapels of religious fraternities/^ 

"Blessed St. Benedict! but there are 
more than are good of them, I warrant,'^ 
said Mactalla, still more convinced, from 
this circumstance, of his master being a 
little deranged, as he could not for a mo^ 
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ment imagine a person of his educatkMi 
ignorant on the subject. 

Osmmkl could not forbear blushing at 
the absence of nund which the inadterfeeiit. 
manner he had just expressed himself in 
evinced. 

^^ I marely meant, my good lad,^' said 
he, again addressinjg. Zerbi,' ^ thftt I wished 
to see the most celebrated parts t>f the 
city, and the buildings generally first 
visited by stiungere.^' 

"Oh, now I underststfid you, signor,** 
returned Zerbi, no longer hesitating to 
lead the way. 

The cathedral dedicated to St. Janua^ 
rius, and in which the head and blood of 
that saint, the latter in two crystal vials,* 
are kept, was the first place Osmond was 
tak^ to; and, notwithstanding the abf 
stracted state of his mind, he viewed it 
with some attention, and altogetha* con« 
^dered it a very fine old structure. 

The Jesuits' church, too, and which be 
next visited, decorated as it was in every 
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part with the most costly ornaments, also 
laid claim to his admiration ; nor did that 
of the Holy Apostles, esteemed the richest 
in paintings, and other embellishments, 
excite a less lively sensation. . 

The celebrated convent, too, of St. Clare, 
siy>posed to be the largest in the world, 
containing no fewer than one hundred and 
fifty nuns, exclusive of servants of all de- 
nominations, he considered well worthy 
of regard, and as he viewed its magnificent 
church, could not forbear wishing to have 
had a peep into the interior. 

But what particularly pleased him, were 
the sublime views most of die religious 
edifices commanded — ^views, with the vast 
fextent and amazing grandeur of which 
the magnificence of those buildings per- 
fectly accorded. 

Amongst other places, as in his opinion 
better worth seeing than any other, Zerbi 
took Osmond to the Grotto del Ganp.— 
Here, however, Osmond staid but a few, 
minutes : the cruel expieriments, practised 
on the most faithful of the brute creation, 
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drove him with horror and disgust from 
the spot, astonished how any person conld 
allow their curiosity to be gratified at the 
expense of their hunotanity . 

In their way back to the hotel, delight- 
ful music from an open church intited 
him to enter; he found it crowded, and 
inquiring the cause, learned it was the 
festival of the saint to whom it wds de- 
dicated. 

The sacerdotal splendour here exhibited 
to his view was truly dazzling to his senses ; 
his attention, however, was quickly divert- 
ed from this by the noise and confusion, 
occasioned by the number of people who 
were perpetually crowding in and crowd- 
ing out. 

More confused than gratified by the 
scene, Osmond soon endeavoured to make 
his escape ; but in vain he strove to regain 
the entrance. At length he succeeded in 
getting to a side aisle, where again he 
bi^n to breathe freely. He proceeded 
down this till his progress was impeded 
by a bar, which raising, he found hinaself 
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tfa advancing a few steps farther, in an in-^ 
closure, containing a small altar, before 
which he was somewhat startled, on per- 
ceiving a gentleman extended, apparently 
in a deep swoon, and which, from his hand 
being pressed against his lefl side, Osmond 
concluded to be owing to * some hurt he 
had received there. 

*'Poor gentleman,'^ said he, stopping, 
and turning towards Zerbi, who, notwith- 
standing the crowd and bustle they had 
just been in, had contrived to keep close 
to him, ^^ what a melancholy situation ! I 
wish we could find some door here that 
we might carry him out/^ 

*' Carry him out !^^ repeated Zerbi, with 
a stare of astonishments 

"Yes,'^ replied Osmond, but without 
attending to this look ; ^' the air would be 
of use to him,*^ 

"Of use to him, signor P' again re- 
peated Zerbi, and staring, if possible, still 
more strangely at him. 

" Doubtless,^^ returned Osmond, and, 
stepping forward, he passed his arm under 

VOL. IV. I 
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his neck, for the, purpose of rendenog him 
some assistance. Scarcely had he done 
so, however, when he felt hinvself almo^ 
dragged to the ground, by the violent pull 
ij^rbi gave to the. skirt of hi3 coat, and 
who at the same moment exchimed*-^ . / 

** Signor, signer, are you really r mad i^^ 
(of his being so indeed he :had. now ino- 
longer a doubt) " or do you mean rto com- 
mit sacrilege by robbing the dead ?V , 

Osmond, in .unuttemble astonishm^t, 
stared first at Zerbi and then at the body 
before him. Ere he i?ecovered sufficiently 
from this to give utteraace tdi the curiosity 
so strange a circumstance excited, a monk, 
approached, and being informed by Zlerbi 
of what had just passed, immediately con- 
ceived the mistake Osmoiid had- made, 
his appearance announcing him a foreigner^ 
and in consequence explained to him, that 
it was customary at Naples to bring every 
person to church in full dress, soon after 
their death, for the purpose of having the. 
service read over them, which ceremony 
being . performed, the corpse was carried 
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home, and having no fiirthelr occasion for 
its fine clothes, was Ihen^ -stripped to the 
shirt and buried privately. 

Osmond, though through politeness he 
finrbore to say so, could not help thinking 
it ludicrous in the extreme, dressing out 
the dead in such a manner; their general 
costume being embroidered clothfes, laced 
hat, long ruffles, -hair finely powdered, a 
blooming nos^y in one hank}, and the 
other pressed in a graceful manner against 
the side ; but by no means disapproved of 
the custom that he also understood pre- 
vailed here, of carrying them uncovered to ' 
the grave, (since, as an elegant and ani- 
mated writer has observed) he conceived it 
a custom, calculated to annihilate the 
puerile dread of corpses, and at the same 
time present an instructive and striking 
image of the vanity of human life. 

He thanked the monk for his politeness, 
and was still fiirther indebted to him, by 
being let out by him at a private door. 

The pleasure which this his first tour 
through Ndples would have afforded him, 

i2 
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would hare been great, but for his having 
sought in vain throughout it for those he 
was so anxious to discover. With in* 
creased heaviness of heart he returned ^ 
the hotel, almost convinced he should siee 
them no more. He could alone keep him 
self from absolute despair, by determining 
to write to the count, to implore him to ai- 
deavour to obtain from his aunt the address 
of Mr. Raymond, with which he had no 
doubt of her being acquainted. 

At the door of the hotel he found Mac- 
talla, apparently watching for his return, 
and to his surprise with a sorrowful coun- 
tenance. 

'* What^s the matter ?^^ he hastily, and 
in some agitation inquired, on gaining his 
apartment; " has any thing unpleasant 
occurred during my absence, Mactalla ? — 
for you seem quite cast down.^^ 

" By the Powers and a good right I 
have to be so,^^ said Mactalla, " for we 
are going to lose Felisco.^' 

" Yes, signor,^^ said Felisco, who had 
also followed his steps, and now with a low 
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bow advanced into the room ; " and more- 
over, I am on the point of being rendered 
the happiest of men /^ 
. " Indeed !^^ cried Osmond, "then I as- 
sure you, my good friend, I rejoice to hear 
so, for the obligations you have laid me 
und^ have rendered me highly interested 
about you/^ 

" I thank you, signor, for your good- 
ness,^^ said Felisco, with another bow ; 
" and now permit me to say, that if you 
have any curiosity to learn the circum- 
stances which occasioned my joining the 
villains we so fortunately escaped from, I 
shall be happy to gratify you/^ 

" If agreeable to you to relate them, I 
shall be happy to listen to you.^^ 

" Love, rignor,^^ (began Felisco) " love 
was the occasion of my imprudence. A 
young Pay sanne, the daughter of a farmer, 
in whose service I engaged, in consequence 
of being obliged to forsake the neighbour- 
hood of my native village, soon made a 
conquest of my silly heart ; but as I ima» 
gined her fiither would never consent to 
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her bestowmg herself on such a poor wight 
1^ I wa^, I did all in my power to smother 
the passion with which she had inspired 
me,,^1fi4 forl^at purpose-strove, as' much 
^ possible.to shuii^ her^ but to no purpose; 
^hei^ever I wdnt, she was always, like my 
ifiadciW) closesitimy heels; if I went to the 
field to sow grain, Bona was sure to be 
there before me ; if I. went to examine the 
fenc^, I was sure to meet \tith Bona t when 
I went to reap the harvest, Bona would 
start put upon 1 me, like a bird from die 
midst of the staniding' corn; and never did 
I visit the. marketf town, without fimling 
her there, dressed oWt wher holiday finery, 
and looking as beautiful las an angeL Nay^ 
I assure you, signor^^^ observing Osmond 
§mile at^theise wortisy* ^^'' I don^t^ exaggerate 
in say ing^;^ which I imagine you^tldllow, 
when* I inform you, slie has a fine, round 
&t;fiice,ias, red as a fulliblownrose^ and 
a})out.1;tie size of a nliddling dbeese^ and 
that her person is stout in proportion ; /ttien 
she is as blithe as a bird, and as litrMgas 
a young horse; ican continue daneing 
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longer than a person bitten by the tarantula, 
and manage a load many men would com- 
plain of. Often and often did she lighten 
my labour, by carrying large sacks of com 
to the granary for me.^^ 

" What a happy man^^^ interrupted Os- 
mond, "to be able to look forward to 
having such a divinity in your arms ! upon 
my word, Mr. Felisco you are an enviable 
fellow.^^ 

" Aye, so I should have said too,^* cried 
Mactalla, " had he said less of Miss Bo^ 
na^s jfat fece.*^ 

^' Well, every one to his taste,^^ said Fe- 
lisco, biit with rather an air of chagrin; 
" if every one had the same, why what 
would there be but continual squabbles in 
the world.^^ 

"Justly observed, indeed,^^ cried Os- 
mond ; " and so now, if you please,^ iny 
good fiiend, go on with your story .^^ 

" Well, signor, one day, it had like to 
have proved a fetal day to me, I went to 
market vnth some com, and there, as 
usual, I found her before me, flaunting in 
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new ribbmis, as gay and as proud as a 
horse on the Corso, looking altogether so 
charming indeed, that I could not forbear, 
contrary to my usual custom, ogling her a 
little; for, persuaded her father would 
never consent to our union, I tried, by 
distance towards her, to check a passion, 
that of course I could not but supjxMie 
would render her unhappy/' 

" Generous indeed !'' said Osmond, 
**^Ah, signor, but genat)sity in love 
afiairs is seldom, I believe, of any Jong du^ 
ration. Instead of returning my smile, as 
I expected, and indeed wished, she passed 
me with a scornful air and immediately 
fell into discourse with a young man, the 
son of a neighbour, and who, I had some 
reason to imagine, looked upon her with 
an eye of love. In this idea, as also that I 
had deceived myself with regard to her 
sentiments for me, I soon became icon- 
firmed by the conduct I now saw going 
between them. In short, signor, I got 
j^lous, and at at last became so transported 
with fury on seeing her allow him to kiss. 
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ber, that without more ado, I drew my 
stiletto, and flying upon them, plunged 
it first into her bosom, and then into his, 
savagely determined that no one should 
possess the happiness I coveted. 

**The people gathered round; I es- 
caped through the crowd, and took refuge^ 
in the first church I came to, where of 
course I was safe ; but I could not remain 
here for ever : so in the dead of the night 
I resolved on flying to a neighbouring 
forest^ in hopes of finding some one there 
who would take me into their service. 
But in these hopes I was disappointed, and 
being nearly starved, was on the point of 
venturing from my hiding-place, when I 
wa^ surprised by a troop of banditti ; my 
deplorable situation excited their curiosity, 
and on hearing my meljuicholy story, they 
invited me to make one of their number, 
an invitation despair of obtaining a live- 
lihood in any other way induced me 
after a little hesitation to accept of. Bitter 
repentance, however, soon overtook ine 
for doing so, and I was meditating my 

I 5 
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escape from the villains, at tbe very, t^me 
you, signor, and my frimd Maictalla hetc^ 
fell' into their hands. . r. ; 

" What followed tlmt event you know 
already ; all I have fiirtheir therdbre'to re- 
late is, that it was my intention ,to have 
sought a living in some for distant coim* 
try, but for the occurrence of this day* 
Passing through the Strada di Toledo^ I 
found myself suddenly clasped in the arms 
of a young man, the saime I almost instantly 
perceived whom I thought I had killed. I 
leave you to judge, signor, what my asto* 
nishment at the moment must have been ; 
as also my joy, particularly when informed 
by him that my sweet Bona had also es* 
caped death, and was perfectly recovered^ 
and loved me as well if not better, for 
the proof, though so cruel a one, Iliad 
given of my passion for her. He mOre* 
over told me that the scaie which so 
worked upon my feelings in the market- 
place, was entirely a contrivance of har^af 
to discover whether I really loved her op 
not, which she was rathar doubtful of. 
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owing to the reserve '*with which I treated ^ 
her ; and that her filthier finding nothing 
dise wonld render her 4iappy , and pleased 
besides with my condtiet whilst iti his ser- 
vice, had con^iented to our beings unif^d,^ 
if we ever met again. So to-^morrcW I 
propose setting out for their village, and, 
as I said at thecommencemeirit of itiy story, 
am thus on the point of becoming the 
happiert of men ; for though so impru- 
dent as to associate for a time with a band 
of villains, yet as they never could pre^ 
vail cm me to perpetrate any heinous of- 
fence, I flatter myself ^tis a circumstance 
which will not make against me with 
the old former, especially when the mo- 
tives that led to it ^re taken into consi- 
deration. 

" My own prospects have not rendered 
mie unmindful of what I owe to the com- 
munity ; I have already lodged informa- 
tion again the banditti, so that in a short 
time 1 trust the public will be freed from , 
their depredations*^' 
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. He then concluded, by informing Osh 
mond that as the Tillage he was going to 
was' in the road to Acerenza, he would if 
be pleased, take the French boy along 
with him, who it was settled wa» to re- 
turn thither. 

Osmond gladly embraced such an op- 
portunity to send him back, and availed 
himself of the same to write to the count. 

He warmly congratulated Felisco on the 
happy termination of his troubles, and 
pressed a sum of money on him, as a proof 
pf the sincerity of his gratitude for the 
service he had received from him. — 
Not being able, however, to prevail on 
him to accept this, he had Zerbi again 
summoned, and was conducted by him to 
a shop where he purchased a handsome 
piece of silk for a wedding gown for the 
fair Bona, and a plain but neat suit of 
clothes for her husband elect, presents 
which he could not decline. 

Evening was approaching, and Osmond 
was on the point of going out upon ano* 
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ther ramble, when a note was presented to 
him from Lord O'Sinister, requesting to 
see hini immediately. 

That he did not delay obeying the sum* 
mons of his noble friend, may readily be 
believed. He repaired to him with a de- 
tarmination of reposing unlimited confi-^ 
dence in him respecting the Raymonds, 
conceiving his assistance might do much 
towards enabling him to discover them. 

He found him in a magnificent draw* 
ing-room, but to his great surprise — a sur- ^ 
prise not to be wondered at, considering 
what he had heard in the morning, re- 
clined upon a couch, in a loose dress, and 
with his legs rolled up in flannel. 

After mutual interrogations had taken 
place, and his lordship had informed Os- 
mond, whom he received with every de- 
monstration of pleasure, that ill health was 
the cause of his present visit to Naples, 
but in which he was unaccompsmied by 
his family, and gladdened his heart by 
telling him that he had heard from Heath-^ 
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wood but a few days previous <o hisr de- 
parture £rQm. England,; md that all were 
then well there, he proceeded to inquire 
wfay be did not wait to . see him in the 
morning, adding, he knew niolliing of 
hia having called till after dinner,. or he 
should certainly have sent to request his 
company to it. 

Osmond unhesitatingly informed hhn. 

"Out riding !^^ repeated his lordship 
angnly, "good Heavens, how stupid of 
any of my people to say Isuch a thing ! 
[ was in bed at the time you called, and 
assure you I shall consider myself well off, 
if able to bear even the motion of a car* 
riage in the course of a month, so severe- 
ly have I suffered by this attack of the 
gout.^^ 

Then extending his hand to a bell that 
hung near the arm of the couch, he rang 
it violently. 

" Who was it answered Mr. Monro ?^^ 
in a tone of high displeasure, he demand- 
ed of the servant who i>beyed his sum- 
mons. . 
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^'I donH know who your liMrdship 
meanS)^^ replied the servant. 

'^I mean the gentleman who left the 
note which I received at dinner/^ 

^^Oh, the gentleman who -called while 
your lordship was out riding/^ as if sud- 
denly recollecting the circumstance, '' It 
was I, my lord/^ 

^^You infernal blockhead!'^ cried Us 
lordship, raising himself from his recum*> 
bent pofiiture, fury sparkling in his ieyes, 
'^ what do you mean by saying I was out, 
when you know I was in bed at the time 
Mr. Munro called, and that I have not 
been able to get into a coach, much less 
on horseback, since my arrival in Naples. 
You know there is no one in this house 
that rides out at present but Jenkins/^ 

" True, true, my lord,^^ stammered out 
the man, in an afirighted tone, and great 
confusion, "but I — ^I ^^ 

" None of your stupid explanations, 
sir V^ vociferated his lordship. " I have 
nothing more to say to you than this — ^if 
you do not, of your own accord, know 
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what answer to give my friends, inquire, 
for I am not to run the risk of having them 
emended through the blunders of my peo- 
ple. Retire, and remember I shall not 
give you a second admonition on the sub- 
ject.^' 

As soon as he had withdrawn, and his 
lordship, with his wonted politeness, had 
apologized to Osmond for the vent he had 
given to his passion before him, he de- 
sired to know to what circumstance his 
being in Naples was owing, having left 
England on so different a destination, 
adding, in the whole course of his life, he 
Imd never been so surprised as by finding 
him- here* 

Osmond, as briefly as possible, narrated 
all that had^ befisdlen him since his enji-^ 
barkation fipom England. 

His lordship listened with the most pnK 
found attention to his narrative, and also^ 
to judge from his sudden starts, and the 
various changea his countenance under* 
went, with the most lively emotion « 

Instead, however^ of expressing the sym- 
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pathy which from these circumstances 
Osmond was led to bdieve it had excited 
in his mind^ it was scarcely concluded, 
eare he burst into an immoderate and ap- 
parently uncontrollable fit of laughter, to 
the unutterable confusion as well as sur- 
prise of Osmond, who saw nothing in 
what he had been relating calculated to 
create mirth. 

" My dear young friend,^^ said the wily 
peer, as soon as he had a little recoT^^d 
himself, perceiving, by the flushing cheek 
and kindling eye of Osmond, the resent- 
metit his unseasonable and apparently un- 
controllable mirth had excited — ^4 ask ten 
thousand pardons for the latitude I have 
given to my feelings in the present instance ; 
but upon my honour, if I was to have died 
for it, I could not help laughing at your 
story, it so strongly reminded me of Don 
Quixote^s, on his coming out^of the Cave 
ofMontesinos; shipwrecks, forests, caverns, 
old castles, banditti, and distressed damsels, 
after encountering all these, you may well 
publish your travels, by the title of The 
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Woaderful Adventures of Osmoiid Monro; 
Those of the Abyssinian Tvayeller, and 
the great Munchausen liinoself, will : ap- 
pear as nothing hereafter, should you &* 
vour the public with your's,^^'^ . ' . : 

" Why surely, nay lord,^^ cried Osmond^ 
colouring still more violently, and in a 
voice trembling through Excess of s^ta* 
tion, " you ^^ 

"Cannot doubt your veracity, ^^ inter- 
rupting him witha smiling wspect ; " no; 
my dear lad, I know you too well to be* 
, lieve you capable of ronoancing ; besides, 
even though I was not as perfecdy acqiednt^ 
ed with you as I am, still would I not dis-» 
credit what you have told' me, ^irice- 1 atti 
well aware morq events happen In this life' 
than are dreamt of in ^our philosophy. BMf 
be assured, notwithstanding what has just 
passed, I am infinitely more pained than: 
amused by your narrative — ^pained to think 
that with your excellent understanding, 
you should have suffered yourself to be 
imposed upon by a set of artfiil adven- 
turers.^^ 
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" Adventurers, my lord !^^ echoed Os- 
mond, with a look which seemed to say he 
did not perfectly understand him. 
. '^ Yes,^^ returned his lordship, with the 
utmost coolness, '' I don^t pretend to say 
your Count Placentia is one, but then he is 
no better than a ridiculous fool, who has 
inspired you with hopes, of the most futile, 
the most chimerical nature ; but I again 
assert your Raymonds are. People ctf 
real consequence. donH so easily fall into 
the hands of banditti as they led you to 
imagine. In a word,^ I have not a doubt 
on my mind of their being vary intimately 
acquainted with the honourable gentlemen 
fipom whom ^ you were suffered to escape— r 
suffered, i say, for take my word your 
movemients were better known than you 
were aware of ; ot of their hiiving asgocir 
ated with you, under the hope of beiing in- 
troduced here in such a mannar as should 
-prevent any suspicion of what they were in 
redity being entertained ; neitha* of their 
having gone off with . the silence and se« 
cresy they did, owing to their finding at 
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length, ' through your own confession, for 
you say you were very candid . with them, 
that this was a hope which could not 
be realized through your means, in conse- 
quence of your being a stranger here.*^ 

" Good Heavens, my lord P^ exclaim^ 
Osmond, all astonishment, '^ what a sup- 
position, aft^r telling you of our being pur- 
sued by the banditti, of their having been 
at Acerenza *^ 

" You wonder I could entertain such a 
one. Tmst me, my dear Osmond, your 
being pursued by the banditti was a mere 
stratagem, to prevent your suspecting them 
to be other than they represented them- 
selves, a consciousness of guilt frequently 
inducing people to have recourse to even 
superfluous measures to guard against de- 
tection; and as to their having been at 
Acerenza, did you ever see them at the 
Castle of Acerenza, or hear aught of them 
thare, but from a domestic, doubtless in 
league with them, to impose upon you and 
others ? In short, I am so thoroughly per* 
suaded of their being what I have styled 
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them, that not all your eloquence will be 
able to make me forego this opinion ; nei- 
ther shall I be able to divest myself of 
uneasiness on your account, except you 
promise to think no more of them — 
solemnly promise, should chance again 
throw them in your way, to avoid them 
as you would plague, pestilence, and 
famine/^ 

" Impossible, my lord T^ said Osmond, 
with warmth ; " never will I make a pro- 
mise I do not mean to fulfil. In place of 
flying, ^tis my fixed determination to per- 
severe in seeking them, wherever I think 
there is the least likelihood of meeting with 
them-my fixed determination never to 
relinquish the sentiments with which they 
have inspired me, except convinced, by 
the testimony of my own senses, they are 
not merited. When you reflect, my lord,^^ 
endeavouring to speak with more calm- 
ness, ^' on the danger the banditti must 
have been conscious they should incur 
by letting me efi*ect my escape, I think you 
must be inclined to allow their conniving 
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at it a very infiprobable circumstance, and 
conseqaently that your present suspicions 
are erroneora.** 

By no means/^ replied his lonMip, 
for I am persuaded the banditti are not> 
confined to one haunt. In a word, instead 
of being induced by reflection to give up 
what you'are pleased to style my erroneous 
suspicions, I am the more confirmed in 
them by it.^^ 

" Then we had better drop the subject, 
my lord,^* said Osmond, again with 
warmth, " since one on which there is a 
difference of opinion cannot be dismissed 
too soon.^^ 

" Assuredly,^' assented his lordship, 
"except^ as in the present case, it be 
essential to the welfare of any particular 
person to have it further discussed. My 
dear Osmond,** he continued in one of 
his most insidious tones, and with a cot- 
responding look, laying his hand too on 
his ami as he spoke, and gently pressing 
it, " you lock displeased, you look of- 
fended ; but surely, my dear fellow, you 
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should not be angry with a man fpr speak- 
ing his real sehtimenls, nor piqued with 
him for giving advice^ wb^ • conscious, as 
I flatter mj^elf in the present instance you 
must be, that his motive for doing so is 
friendship. . If I had not the sincerest, the 
most heartfelt regard for you, believe me-I 
never would have intruded mine <j^n you, 
for I am hy .no means erf* a disposition to 
trouble myself with what does not imme^ 
diatdy concern me. - 

>^ Friaidshipi^? added he, afler a d[iort 
pause, '' has some painful duties to fulfil ; 
amongst these,'' withdrawing his hand 
with something like a sigh, from the arm 
of Osmond, as he spoke, *' none I how 
perceive is more distresang than that of of- 
fering advice.'' 

"Oh, my lord," cried Osmond, com- 
pletely imposed upon in this instance, as 
he had been in many others, by the plau- 
sibility of the peer, and ashamed of the pe- 
tulance he now conceived he had betrayed, 
" do not wrong me so much as to imagine 
I can feel otherwise than gmteful for your 




192 THB DISCARDED SDK. 

advice, appreciating, as I do, the motive 
from which it springs^^I only lament, 
' that in this instance you should deem it 
necessary ; but ere a short period elapses, 
I will hope that I shall have the power of 
convincing your lordship that the opinion 
which has occasioned it is unfounded, by 
having an opportunity of introducing you 
to the acquaintance of Mrs. Rajmiond and 
her lovely daughter. Oh, my lord, had 
you seen, had you conversed with them 
as I have done, your injurious surmises 

respecting them would ^^ 

" Have been exactly what they now 
are,^^ returned his lordship, with the ut- 
most coolness, '^ that is, if I had met with 
them in the way that you did, and had 
been treated by them in the manner you. 
were^ for believe me, my dear Osmond, 
something more than a silvery voice, 
witching looks, or liberal sentiments, are 
requisite to prevent suspicious circum- 
stances from creating doubt and distrust 
in the mind of a man who has mix^ 
much in life, and had experimental know- 
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ledge of the various deceptions daily, 
hourly practised in it.— The Camilla of 
Le Sage, and the Milwood of Lillo, are, 
take my word for it, much more com- 
mon charactei^, than a person unhacknied 
in the ways of the world mrty be inclined 
to imagine. The iair ladies in question 
s»%, or I am egregiously mistaken, which 
he who draws his inferences from actions 
seldom is, exactly of their description. Had 
you had a rich casket of jewels, or a 
wealthy uncle in this quarter, they [would 
not, I dare say, have agonized your feelings 
by taking themselves off in the manner 
theydid.^' 

" Gracious heaven V^ exclaimed Os- 
mond, starting up in an agitation which 
shook his frame, atid again flushed his 
cheek with crimson, "what a horrible 
surmise !— let us wave this subject, my 
lord,^^ he added, after a transient pause, 
endeavouring to collect himself, and re« 
turning to the couch, from which uncon- 
sciously he had started. 

** With all niy heart,^^ said his lordship,' 
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nodding ; ^< and yet my dear lad/^ jbo^ 
tipning Osmond to resume hia seat, ^< I 
BSfk apprehensive the one^ I am ab<mt intro- 
ducing will not prove more agreeable/^ 

^' ^Tis impossible it can prove less so, 
my lord/^ returned Osmoi^d calmly and 
somewhat coolly ; for though persuaded[ 
Lord O^Sinister had spoken a»he had done 
from the best motives, yet could he not 
hi^lp feelui^ both indignat suj^ i;e«^ntfiiil« 
at hearing those, so dear to his regard, so 
truly believed by him to be already de- 
serving of being 

« EaskyM and sainted,'^ 

tmduced in such a manner, 

" Well then,^^ proceeded his lordships 
^^ not to keep you in suspense, know that 
I should consider myself unworthy of the 
appellation of your friend — the friend of 
your &unily, if I delayed apprizing y&a. of 
the destruction tliat to a certainty awaits 
you if you continue in Naples, Nay, hear 
me out without interruption,^^ observing 



Osmond again aH emoiiim, and oh tM 
point of speaking ; " yoUr domg 8o iWlt 
not defime yon ^ fhe power of stilV act^ 
ing as you please.^^ ' ' 

Osmond bowed^ re^)ectftiHy, and tht 
subtle peer thus went on — 

*' The hopes which you indulge reSpi«t- 

ing the Duke D^Amalfi, are, trust jme, 

like an edifice raised bn saiid; Without a 

foundation. I know him well, for this 

hfi» not been my first visit to Naples^ and 

know him to be, in ev€ry sense of the 

word, a complete courtier — a man who 

will never think of patronizing a persc»i 

who has not, in some way or other, die 

power of rendering him a service. He 

is not, I assure you, by any means one 

of those characters that find a pleasure 

in sheltering modest merit, and drawing 

it fit)m obscurity. To use the words o( 

a dramatic writer — ' If you can do him 

here, he will do you there,^ but not else* 

I leave you, therefore, to judge whether 

without even that claim upon his protec* 

tion, which being a fellow^ubject would 
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give you, you have the least chance of suo 
ceeding with him.^^ 

" Oh, my lord,^^ cried Osmond, in an 
accent which proved it was with difficulty 
he had heard his lofdship thus far, " I 
cannot believe diat the Count Placentia, 
the Marchesa Morati, would expose me 
to such a humiliating disappointment as 
your lordship intimates I am likely, or 
rather certain of experiencing from the 
Duke D^Amalfi. Neither can I believe 
that his excellency would voluntarily, 
incur the resentment of relations he so 
truly, as well as deservedly esteems, by 
making a promise to them he neva* 
meant to fulfil. , He pledged his word to 
them to provide for me, and never will 
I relinquish the hopes his assurance to 
do so has inspired, till I have unques- 
tionable proofs of their being deceitful 



ones.^^ 



" Ere you obtain these, it may be too 
late for you," said his lordship, in an 
impressive tone, ^'to remedy the evils 
which waiting for their realization can 
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itoarcely foil . of drawing on you. — ^The 
Duke D^Amalfi will not speedily tenni- 
nate your suspense, lest, if he did, his in- 
sincerity respecting you should be sus- 
pected ; and when he does, trust me he 
will not want a pretext for disappoint- 
ing your ex potations, such as shall pre- 
vent his being involved on your account 
with the Acerenza family ; for men like 
him, versed in the arts of courts, are 
never at a loss to extricate themselves 
from any difficulty. If ydu knew as 
much of the deceptions of life as I do, 
believe me, my dear Osmond, you would 
not be so incredulous in the present in- 
stance as you are.^* 

*'May I ever continue a stranger to 
what is calculated to introduce suspicion 
and distrust into the mind,^^ said Osmond, 
with warmth and energy; "for I would 
rather sometimes be deceived, than live 
in perpetual apprehensions of being so; 
since if confidence between man and man 
be destroyed, there can be no happiness in 
flociety/' 
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^ Ah, this is quite the enthusiastic rant 
df a romantic mind/' cried his lordriiip, 
with a smile and a shrug ; '' take my word 
for it, my young friend, as you advance 
in life, experience will convince you that 
it is both convenient and serviceable to 
have a thorough knowledge of its mani* 
Ibid artifices. But to return to the point 
from which we have soniewhat strayed — if 
you have the least regard for your welfiue, 
the interest of your &mily, your present 
peace, your future hs^piness, quit, I con- 
jure yoU} and that without delay, this dan<» 
g^ous region of lu:^i|ry.— -The lucrsdive 
and comfortable situation in Jamaica, 
which I offered to you,, is still open for 
your acceptance. Tpke my advice,'* con- 
tinued his lord^ip, ^i^ith increasing v^e- 
mence, convinced, by perceiving no change 
ia the countenance V>fQsniiond^ that Dda- 
bsA not enlightened him with regard to 
his character, and tha,t be might therefore 
venture to press the jns^ter, ^' and do not 
refuse it again.V 

*' Believe me, my lord,** returtied Os» 



TffB DISCARDEO SOIT. 190 

moDd^ *^I feel the most lively gratitude 
f(^ the anxiety you masifest for my w^ 
ftre, but in tl^ present instance I must 
dedine availing myself of it ; for as I hav^e 
not a doubt of the patronage of the Duki 
D'Amalfi, my mind is already made up 
aH to my future plams/^ 

^* If you have made it up to remaining 
here,^^ said his lordship, in no very comii 
phicent accent, '^ you have made it up to 
acting, tiie part of a fool, as you will yet 
find to your cost, sliould you persist ill 
your present resolution. Again I tell you^ 
that to hope for any thing from that proud 
deceitful courtier, is to hc^ for what will 
never happen.*^ 

*^ Pardon me^ my lord^ for saying I 
cannot in this instance agree in opinion 
with you/* 

^^ Then you will not go to Jamaica ?^^ 
demanded his lordship, sitting upright on 
the couch, and fastening ms keenly pe* 
netrating and kindling eyes upon the 
countenance of Osmond. 

Osmond bowed ^ 
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" Very well, sir — very welj/^ but in a 
voice which proclaimed him dreadfully 
agitated ; " I see plainly how it is ; yes; 
^tis evident you have imposed a fabricated 
tale on me ; that in some way or other you 
have involved yourself with these vile 
women, of whom you have been speak- 
ing, and that ^tis on their account you 
scorn my advice. Yes, I am convinced 
^tis not your expectations from the Duke 
D'Amalfi, but your entanglement with 
them, that induces you to determine on 
remaining here. Nay,^^ added he, per- 
ceiving the lips of Osmond sever, "no- 
diing you can say can persuade me to the 
contrary — no, by Heaven!'* raising his 
voice, "nothing but your following my 
advice can or shall make me think you 
innocent !*' 

" Then I must still appear guilty in 
your lordship's eyes,'' said Osmond, with 
ibrced calmness, and again bowing. 
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^ Ob, wretched man! whose too, too busy thougfali, 
Ride swifter than the galloping heavens round, 
Yfith an eternal harry of the sonl ; 
^ Nay there^s a time when e*en the rolling year 

Seems to stand still ^ dead calms are in the oceaui 
When not a breath disturbs the drowsy waves; 
But man, the very monster of the world, 
Is ne*er at rest— the soul for erer wakes.** 

"What?!^^ demanded his lordship, in a 
still more furious tone, ^^ are you already 
so hardened in iniquity, as to be indifferent 
to' the good opinion of a person you 
have so many reasons to esteem ! the good 
opinion of him who has been not only your 
patron, but the patron of your family !--^ 
M^hose hand preserved your father from 
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sinking— whose purse gave you the meaM 
of acquiring the advantages you possess 1^^ 
^^ I am indifferent to the good opinion 
of no man, my lord/* returned Osmond, 
with manly firmness ; " next to the con-' 
sciousness of deserving it, do I value an 
honourable reputation ; but to avoid one 
painful imputation, I ctanot think of in* 
curring others still more painiiil ; as to the 
obligations which your lordship has con- 
ferred upon me and my- family, be assured 
it was not necessary to remind me of them, 
since they. lip regist^ed bere,^' laying his 
hand upon his, at the moment, proudly- 
swelling heart ; " but great as they are, 
they cannot render me forgetful of those I 
owe to others* Was I quietly to acquiesce 
in the opinicm you have formed of the 
noble friends I have hem so fortonate as 
to acquire in tiiis cdimtry, I should con* 
oetve mysetf a nionster of il^fratitude/* 

'' A triice with your dtsntimental speeches;, 
isr,^^ ffiitd his lordship ; '' here they cmnot 
«ffi^wer the purpose for wbich they are 
framed, namely, that of Receiving; and 
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mn me/I ^sfstin demand^ are ycm paiitit)^ 
detennined on not going to Jamaica F^ 

AsgBiA ^ bow wad the only reply he re* 
c^v^ flromOsiMnd. > 

<^ Have done with your. grinmees^ m^^^ 
iSfi^d he, mote ini{iemousIy ; ^ coj&cottncal 
aim ndither suit your ntuation in lifey nw 
professioBU'^ 

** Then^ sitiee your lordsAiip wishes Aie 
to speak out,/^ returned Osmond, still ^i* 
dearouring t^ curb the feelings that man* 
tied his iace with crimson^ " I abft pm- 
tively determined not to go thither.^^ 

^ Then I am eqosdfy determined yM 
fiiiall/^ rained his lordship. ^' Yes^ by 
Heaven ! you either follow my advice ia 
this instance, or forfeit my friendship for 
ever. Never will I eontufme it to a; persea 
who wilfully courts destruction^ as Will be 
the ease, should you persist in renji^ainitig 
bute. The inters I ba?e taken tbl yoor 
family afiairs, the part I have had in yoOr 
eiueatioxi, authorizes me to interfere in. 
your condtict; prepare, therefore, with#. 
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out furdiar b^itation, for your departure 
hence/* 

^^ Excuse me, my lord/' said Osmond ; 
^^ I cannot think of preparing for what I 
do not intend should take phce/' 

" But I say, sir,'* striking the arm of the 
couch with violence, " I say, sir, there is 
a likelihood of your departure hence taking 
place; ways are to be found of overcom- 
ing obstinacy/* 

" With your permission, my Iwd,** 
cried Osmond, " I will now retire ; for I 
see my. protracting my visit can answer no 
other end, than that of adding to the agita- 
tion it pains me to see you in, in your pre*- 
sent state of health.** 

" No, sir, you shaU not retire till you 
assent to my proposal.** 

" Oh, my lord/* cried Osmond, some^ 
what indignantly, ^^ surely you cannot 
suppose me so extremely variable in my 
disposition.** 

'"^ Then I must tell you, sir,** said his 
lordship, with a countenance distorted yyith 
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fiiry, "you are an ungrateful youn^ 
villain ! — a hypocrite ! — an impostor !— a 
disgrace to the profession you have em- 
braced!— a reproach to me for having 
thrown away my kindness ! ** , 

" My lord/^ said Osmond proudly, 
^' my heart acquits me of having merited 
such language.^* . 

" Then, by .Heaven ! when your con- 
duct to me is explained, which depend 
upon it it shall, ^tis all that will acquit 
you. Not merit it V^ he exclaimed, witii, 
if possible, greater fury ; " there is nothii^ 
vile which you do not merit from me" 
starting from the couch, on which he bad 
hitharto been reclining, with the agility 
of an opera dancer, and traversing the room 
with quick and disordered steps, to the 
utter amazement of Ostnond, who, from 
the state in which he described himself, as 
well as his appearance, bad not an idea of 
his being able to move without assistance, 
4' nothing d^rading, he proceeded, as if 
transported out of himself by passion, 
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*^ which yofu do not merit at my hancb^ ibr 
tbcf injury you have done me/^ 

" Injury, my lord V^ cried Osmoiid«. 

^^Yes, sir, the irreparaUe injury you 
have done me, by robbing me.'^ 

'*RobWng you, mylofd!^* cried Os- 
mond^ again echoiDg his words* ^^ Of 
what, my lord?^^ he demanded, in tlie 
peremptory and steady xpioe ei courage 
and conscious inmxrence.. 

•* Of what l^^ repeated Ae peer; " why 
iif^^H^f^^my^-^^^ny trailquillity !^^ he added,^ 
as if suddenly recollecting himsdf, and in 
a tone, and whh a smile of the most insidi- 
ous exprassion. 

: " Then I will now taike my leave, n^ 
knrd,^' moving towards the door, '^ io or- 
4^r to aiibrd you lorcfehip a speedy oppor- 
tunity of recovering what 1 have been so 
unfortonsite as to deprive you of/' 

^ Stop, sir P' said bis^ lordship, stamp- 
ing ; the flannels in which his 1^ were 
enveloped, dropped^ at the moment, abotrt 
liecils, ahd toy if possible, theincreamig 
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astonishment of Omiond, d^overed them 
cased up in boots. 

The looks of Osmond first made him 
sensible of what had happened. For an 
instant he appeared confused ; then, as if 
to prove the correctness of what he had 
said, relative to a person brought up in tbe 
great wbrld never being at a loss to relievte 
theinselvte from an embarrassment, he as- 
serted, as with evidently feigned difficulty 
he returned to the couch, that he had been 
ordered by his physicians to wear boots, as 
a means of keeping down the swelling' 
in his legs, and that he had not a doubt 
but that the exertions into which be had 
been hurried by the passion his (OmMKKi^s) 
obstina(rf bad thrown him into, wiouM be 
attended with injurious consequences to 
him. 

Osmond, with an involuntary fflnile of 
scornful incredulity, for that hi^ lordship 
was, at the present period, no naorean in- 
vdiid than himself, he was now thoroughly 
eom^need, from what had jusi passed, 
though why, or wherefore he should fetgo 
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indispofiition to him, was utterly above hie 
comprehension, instead of appearing to 
notice this observation, di*ew still nearer to 
the door, but was again conmianded to stop 
by his lordship. 

" Stop, sir,'^ said he again ; " I cannot 
permit you to withdraw, till I have told 
you, that less^ of the coxcomb in your ap- 
pearance would suit better with your pro- 
fession and prospects in life/' 

" The coxcCMnb, my lord V^ cried Os- 
inond, returning his malicious glance 
with an involuntary indignant and inquir- 
ing one. 

• ". Yes, sir, the coxcomb ; else you 
would not wear that glittering gewgaw on 
•your finger,'^ glancing at the right hand of 
Osmond, on which sparkled the valued gif^ 
of Mrs. Raymond. 

" I have already told you, nay lord, how 
I came by this ring : as a pledge of friendr 
jsihiP) I conceive myself fuUy warranted to 
wear it/' 

" Doubtless,'' rejoined his lordship, " a^ 
you do to do whatever else you bke.-r 




THE DISCARDED 90H. 200 

Will you have the goodness, sir, to favour 
me with a more particular view of that 
ring?*^ 

*^ Assuredly, my lord/^ and immediately 
drawing it from his finger, he presented it 
to him. 

His lordship examined it in silence; 
then resting the hand which held it on the 
arm of the couch, he turned, wit^ som6^ 
thing like his wonted countenance, to Os^ 
mond, and after expressing his regret for 
the warmth into which they had been trans- 
ported, proposed, as they both appeared 
tolerably cool again, their going over the 
subject they had just been discussing. 

Pardon me, my lord,^^ said Osmond, 

for objecting to this .proposal, as my sen^ 
timents are unchangeable; to renew the 
subject we have been speaking on, cotild 
answer no other purpose than to renew the 
disagreeable altercation it gave rise to.^' 

" Then, sir,^^ haughtily wavii^ hi9 
hand^ " you may retire ; and recollect the 
repetition of this visit will not by any 
means be agreeable to me. '^ 



(ft 
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'^ I am so well convinoed of that, my 
lord/* returned Osmond, with a smile^^ 
but a smile of bitterness, " that an idea of 
repeating it never once entered my head. 
—My fortune, *tis true, is humble,*' he 
added, emphatically, and laying his hand 
on his breast, *^ but the spirit of inde- 
p^dence lodges here, and will ever, I 
trusty keep pie aloof firom him who is ca^ 
pable of taking advantage.of my intuatioii 
to wound my fedings.** 

^' What, sir ! this to me ?** demanded 
the pe^*, '* this to my face ?** 

" Only to your face, my lord,** cried 
Osmpnd, imprescavely ; ^' I have nothing 
of fbedssassin in my disposition ; I know 
not the meaoness, the vilenessof abusing 
an absent person*** 

^^ I wish to be alone^ sir,** said his lord*- 
ship^ with contemptuous coolness. 

" JVIy ring, my lord, if you please, and 
your wisii shall be gratified • ** 

'" Your ring, sir!** rqjeated the perf, 
in an ^M^cent of well-counterfeited astonisb- 
ment, and raising himself from the arm of 
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the couch, against i^hich he had beai 
leaning — '^ your ring, sir V^ staring at 
Osmond. 

"Yes, the ring, my lord,^* rqieated 
Osmond, in a still more peremptory tone^ 
" Which I put into your lordship's hands 
but a few minutes ago/^ 

" Why you dream, sir — you dream !'* 
said his lordship. 

" Oh, my lord,*^ cried Osmond indig- 
nantly, " this is really trifling with note 
past endurance. '^ ^ 

<« Why, you scoundrel V^ returned \m 
lonMiip, '^ do you mean to brand me with 
the eiHthet of thief/* 

Osmond surveyed him for a few mi* 
irates in silence ; then with calmness— but 
a calmness, the expression of his counter 
nance, his every look, his every gesture, 
proved to be nQK>re the result of contempt 
than reason — " My lord, I have done,** 
he said ; " reflection will, I make no doubt, 
render yon fully sensible of, pardon the 
eKpression-^the un worthiness of your con« 
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duct to me.'' — Then slightly bowing, h^ 
quitted the apartment 

With lingering steps Osmond proceed- 
ed toM^ards'the hotel, too much disturbed 
in mind to wish to enter yet any place 
where he was liable to observation. 

But powerful as were the emotions 
of anger and resentment which the out- 
rageous conduct of Lord O'Sinister had 
given birth tO; they were, if possible, sur- 
passed by the surprise, the curiosity it 
also excited. What his reason could be 
for wishing to appear an invalid in his 
eyes, what his motive for driving him to 
Jamaica — ^for that he had a hidden one for 
desiring to get him thither was now evi- 
dent to Osmond — he could not possibly 
conceive. 

Had his lordship been a younger and a 
single man, he would have been almost 
tempted to solve the mystery, by sup- 
posing him his rival with Miss Raymond, 
anxious, on her account, to banish t^im to 
o distance ; but situated as his lordship 
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was, Osmond in vain sought to fasten on 
some conjecture that might enligl)ten him 
on tiie present subject. 

While almost bewildering his brain with 
endeaTouring to do this, a thousand 
broken hints, and disjointed sentences of 
Delacour's, all tending to prove his lord- 
ship was not by any means the character 
he conceiyed him, recurred to his recollec- 
tion, and inspired him with vague misgiv- 
ings, and strange imaginings, such as de- 
cided him on making the most strenuous 
exertions to cancel the pecuniary oblrga- 
tions he and his femily were under to his 
lordship. 

- "Good Heavens!*^ he mentally ex- 
claimed, " to what sudden revolutions are 
we liable in this life !-— our tastes, our feel- 
ings; our sentiments, as well as our si- 
tuations ! But a few hours ago, and .how 
exalted was my opinion of Lord O^Sinis- 
ter ! now how ignoble da I think him — 
mean, tyrannical, dissimulative, presuming 
upon the name of benefactor, to dictate 
and gotern V^ ' 
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duct to me/^ — ^Then slightly bowing, h^ 
quitted the apartment. 

With lingering steps Osmond proceed- 
ed toM^ards ' the hotel, too much disturbed 
in mind to wish to enter yet any place 
where he was liable to observation. 

But powerful as were the emotions 
of anger and resentment which the out- 
rageous conduct of Lord O^Sinister had 
given birth tOj they were, if possible, sur- 
passed by the surprise, the curiosity it 
also excited. What his reason could be 
for wishing to appear an invalid in his 
eyes, what his motive for driving him to 
Jamaica — ^for that he had a hidden one for 
desiring to get him thither was now evi- 
dent to Osmond — he could not possibly 
conceive* 

Had his lordship been a younger and a 
i^ingle man, he would have been almost 
tempted to solve the mystery, by sup- 
posing him his rival with Miss Raymond, 
anxious, on her account, to banish t^im to 
d distance ; but situated as his lordship 
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thought it but prud^it to take a peep at 
his master, so great was the perturbation 
of spirits under which he had retired 
to repofse. Accordingly he softly entered 
his chamber, and setting down his light 
Dear the entrance, adyan^ced with cautious 
steps to the bed, and gently partitig th^ 
side^curtains, had the sati^ction of find* 
mg him in a sound sleep, 

", Ha, ha V^ he cried to himself, on per* 
ceiving this, ^^ blessed St. Benedict has 
heard my prayers. This good rest will 
do woadei^ ; 'twiU restore him to hi$ right 
senses ; blessings on >his heart and hand'* 
some face, what a pity that he should lose 
them for a woman 1^^ for owing to^some 
hints received from Felisco, who had had 
greater opportunities than he of observing 
Miss Raymond and Osmond, he no longer 
ascribed the supposed malady of his mas? 
ter solely to fatigue. Then withdrawing 
his head, he was on the point of closing the 
curtains, when Osmond, under the influ* 
ence of a dream, which represented Lord 
O^Sinister in the act of giving orders to 
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some ruflSans to seize and force him oil 
board a vessel bound to Jamaica, started 
up, and catching him by the collar, ex« 
claimed — " No, villain, no, you shall not 
overcome me!^^ 

Mactalla, supposing the fit now strong 
upon him, exerted all his strength to dis- 
engage himself from his grasp, but in 
vain ; finding which, he roared out for 
help, and soon succeeded in drawing a 
number of people to the room. The tu- 
mult they occasioned quickly brought Os- 
mond to himself, and, utterly abashed, he 
shrunk beneath the bed-clothes ; while 
Mactalla, half beside himself with terror 
and grief, answered their interrogations as 
to the cause of his outcries, by exclaiming 
— " He is mad ! — he is mad !'^ 

Osmond, though almost provoked be- 
yond forbearance by this assertion, aware, 
as he was, of the irreparable injury it was 
calculated to do him, was yet too appre- 
hensive that to enter into any argument on 
the subject at present would only be to 
confirm it, not to restrain his feeUn£r». and 
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content himself with merely requesting to 
be left again to his repose, which a dis- 
agreeable dream, he added, had alone in- 
terrupted. 

This request, after some hesitation, and 
a minute examination of his i^hamber, to 
see there was nothing in it with which he 
could injure himself, was at length com- 
plied with : sleep, however, visited him no 
more that night. 

The first thing he did, on rising the 
next morning, was to summon his valet to 
his presence. 

Alarmed by the recollection of what he 
had said concerning him the preceding 
night, Mactalla appeared before him with 
downcast eyes and an embarrassed air. — 
Ere Osmond entered into any remonstrance 
with him on the mischief such a report as 
be had set afloat respecting him was cal- 
culated to do, he demanded his grounds 
for it; and on being informed, could 
not avoid acknowledging to himself, that 
the wildness and abstraction of his man- 
ner, since his arrival at Naples, was 

VOL. IV. L 



218 THE DISCARDED SOX. 

quite sufficient to induce a belief of his 
being a little deranged. For this he now 
accounted, in such a manner as dissipated 
every idea of its being owing to aught but 
uneasiness of mind, and succeeded in con* 
vincing Mactalla, that — 



*< His pulae, at his, did temperately keep time, 
And make as healthful music.^ 



The morning having nearly elapsed 
without . any message from Lord O^Si- 
nister, as Osmond fully expected, he at 
length wrote the following note to his 
lordship, and dispatched it by Mactalla :— 

To the Right Honourable Lord Vis'^ 
count O^Stnister. 

"My Lord, 

" My extreme anxiety to recover 
the valued gift of friendship, which I left 
in your possession last night, must plead 
my apology for again intruding upon your 
lordship ; should it by any accident have 
been mislaid, I must entreat your lordship 
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to have the goodness to direct a search 

for it. 

" I have the honour to be, 
" My lord, 
" Your lordship^s obedient servant, 

"Osmond Munbo.^^ 



To this laconic billet Mactalla brought 
back an equally laconic one in reply, 
penned by the worthy confidant and con- 
federate of his lordship, Mr, Jenkins. It 
ran thus : 

"Mr. Munro, 

" My lord desires me to say, he 
is utterly amazed at your persisting in the 
insolent assertion you made last night. 
He bids me further tell you, that should 
you have the temerity to repeat it, he will, 
without further hesitation, have recourse to 
l^al measures to silence you on it. 

* " I am, sir, 

" Your's, 
" J. Jenkins.^' 
L 2 
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While this note was penning, Mactalla 
was conversing with the servant who had 
beea the bearer of his lordship's first one 
to Osmond, and who, by some means or 
other, having contrived to overhear the 
conversation that took place between them 
in their recent interview, now repeated 
the same to Mactalla, to his utter rage and 
amazement, insomuch that it was with 
difficulty he was prevented making hi& 
way to his lordship, for the purpose of 
reproaching him for his ungenerous con- 
duct towards his master, and enforcing 
thi restoration of the ring. 

Osmond was so irritated by the perusal 
of Mr. Jenkins's insolent production, as 
to snatch up his hat, with an intention of 
directly hastening to Lord O'Sinister's, but 
on the threshold of the door reflection in- 
terposed to arrest his steps; and the ad* 
ditional mprtifications, which the (conside- 
ration of a minute sufficed to convince him 
he should draw upon hiitiself by seeking 
another interview with the peer, induced 
him to abandon the idea altogether. 
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But never had he found a conquest over 
himself so difficult as in the present in- 
stance, so insulted, so aggrieved did he 
consider himself. 

As soon as reason had regained her em- 
pire over, him, pride stimulated him to 
make such exertions as should keep from 
the knowledge of his servant, of whose 
knowing aught of what had recently oc- 
curred he had no idea, the feelings then 
passing in his mind ; and still further was 
he prompted to endeavour to regain an 
appearance of composure, by the momen- 
tary expectation he was now in of being 
summoned to the Duke D'Amalfi. In- 
stead, however, of this being the case, he 
received another note from his excellency, . 
apologizing for being under the necessity 
of again putting off seeing him for a few 
days, owing to his being obliged to wait 
upon the king, then at Casserta ; but in- 
treating him, in the interim, if needing any 
immediate service at his hands, not to be 
backward acknowledging the same. 

C^mond returned a polite and grateful 
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answer to his billet, in which, after thank- 
ing his excellency for his condescending 
goodness, he assured him, that emboldened 
by it, he should have had no hesitation in 
avaiUng himself of it, had he any occasion » 

Osmond speiit part of the evening in 
s^ain rambling about the city, and visiting 
some of the public rooms, which in Naples 
are reckoned peculiarly agreeable, answer- 
mg the same purposes as the Ekiglish co£» 
fee-houses, with this diffia^nce, that they 
have a double advantage with regard to 
.society ; ladies c^ the first &shion, as wdl 
as gentlemai, resorting to them, and pass- 
ing their time in agreeable conva^tion. 

Three days passed without any occur- 
rence worth relating, during which Os- 
mond was in momentary expectation of 
again hearing from the duke. On the 
morning of the fourth the following letter 
was delivered to him : — ' 

To Mr. Mwiro. 
"Sir, 

" Notwithstanding the resent- 
ment your conduct has inspired me with, 
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the friendship I feel for your father actuates 
me to make another effort to save you from 
destruction, by candidly informing you, a 
«torm, you little dream of, is ready to burst 
on you, should you persist in your resolu- 
tion of continuing here ; but that this will 
be the case, I cannot believe — ^no, ere this, 
I both hope and imagine reflection, which 
I know often achieves what persuasion 
cannot, has made you sensible of the error 
you committed in opposing my wishes 
-^n error, however, which I shall for- 
give, should I find you repentant. 

" Your destiny is placed, I may say, 
in your own hands ; should it, therefore, 
prove unfortunate, you will have no one 
to blame but yourself. 

'^ I shall expect an immediate answer ; 
for your own sake I trust it may be such a 
one as shall restore you to the friendship of 

" O'SlNISTER.^^ 



Without hesitation, though not without 
indignation, Osmond returned the follow- 
ing answer to his lordship : — 
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" My Lord, 

" Were I to grant to threats whaC 
I have refused to solicitation, I should inv 
cur, what, since my commencement in 
life, it has been my study to avoid — ^nay 
own contempt ! 

''^ Reflection, so far firom convincing me 
I committed an error in resisting your 
lordship^s wishes for my departure hence, 
has tended to convince me that I should 
have been guilty of an unpardonable one> 
had I acquiesced in them. 

" If, therefore, nothing but acting con- 
trary to my own sense of right can avert 
the storm you speak of, it must burst; 
for never will I purchase tempoi'ary safety 
by the voluntary forfeiture of self-esteem. 
I may be oppressed, but never can I feel 
humbled, while I can lay my hand upon 
my heart, and say, I merit not oppression. 
" I remain, my lord, 
" Your lordship^s 
" Obedient servant, 
*^ Osmond Munrcu^* 
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Had a doubt lingered in the mind of 
Osmond of Lord O^Sinister^s having some 
secret motive for wishing to drive hiin 
from Naples, this letter would have re- 
moved it ; but what this motive could 
possibly be, he was still at as great a loss 
as ever to conjecture. 

Finding, the more he reflected on his 
conduct, the more agitated he became, 
he endeavoured, as much as possible, to 
diveit his thoughts from dwelling on it. 

He had dined, and was trying to atmuse 
them by reading, when three ruflianly 
looking men, followed by Mactalla, pale 
with afiright, abruptly entered his apart- 
ment and striding up to the table, at 
which he was sitting, the foremost, in no 
very complacent accent, inquired whether 
his name was not Munro ? 

" For if it be he continued, " we have 
an order to, take you to the dungeons of 
the palace*.^^ 

* The ancient place of the soyereigns, near the Ca'puan 
fl^te, is now occupied by courts of law, and its cellars are 
transformed into dnngeons for malefactors, and prisoners of 
all descriptions. 

L 5 
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" The dungeons t>f the palace V^ re- 
peated Osmond, in a tone of surprise, and 
laying down his book ; " and pray on what 
account?'^ 

"Oh, that you^ll hear when you get 
there ; all we have to do is to lodge you 
there in safety, which to a cartainty we 
shall, if your name be Munro.'^ 

" It is,^^ said Osmond, impressively. 

" No such thing — no such thing,^^ cried 
Mactalla, coming forward ; " by the 
Powers if you lay a finger on him,^^ 
glancing at the ruffians with a counte- 
nance as crimsoned with passion as but 
a minute before it had been blanched by 
terror, " you^l repent it the longest day 
you have to live ; for this is not Mr- 
Munro, this is Count Placentia/^ 

" Count Placentia !" repeated one of the 
fellows sneeringly. Why, didn^t he tell 
us himself this instant that his name was 
Munro V^ 

" Don^t believe a word of it,^^ cried 
Mactalla; "this is a common trick with 
him when he wants to have a little fun/^ 
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" A little fun !— By the lord then he'll 
find he'll have no fun for saying so now/-^ 
rejoined the ruffian " since his having done 
so will to a certainty lay hini in one of the 
cold damp dungeons of the palace, ex- 
cept some one better known than your 
worship can testify his being Count Pla- 
centia.'' 

" My hame, I repeat,'' said Osmond, 
impressively, " is Munro," 

" No such thing — ^no such thing," again 
vociferated Mactalla, almost out of breath 
with fear and agitation, and endeavouring, 
as he spoke, to catch the eyes of his mas- 
ter, in order to give him what he intended 
should be a significant wink. 

" Why, what stuflF is this !" with a fe- 
rocious aspect, and in a surly tone, ex- 
claimed another of the ruffians ; ^^ do yoti 
think we shall believe you before the gen- 
tleman himself ? — no, no, the signer has 
acknowledged himself to be the man we 
want, so to prison he must go." 

So saying, he and one of his com- 
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panions laid hold of Osmond, as if intend-^ 
ing to drag him along. 

"My friends/^ cried Osmond, with 
calmness, and disengaging himself from 
their grasp, " there is no occasion for vio- 
lence. It is my intention to accompany 
you quietly. ^^ 

*^ Accompany them quietly !'' repeated 
Mactalla, aghast ! " accompany such a set 
of cut-throat looking dogs, without know- 
ing why or wherefore ! no, no, you must 
not think of such a thing ; let me call up 
the people of the house, and Pll answer 
for it we'll sooil put them to flight.^'* 

" No/' said Osmond, " I insist upon 
your not attempting a thing of the kind,'' 
(convinced, in his own mind, of this being 
the storm with which Lord O'Sinister had 
threatened him, and unwilling on many 
accounts to give the least publicity to the 
affair) " I insist on your not mentioning 
what has happened. . Remain here quietly 
this evening, and to-morrow let me see 
you*" 
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" Come, come, siguor,^^ cried one of 
the raffians, impatiently, *' we can tarry 
no longer ;'^ and again ^he stretched out 
his arm, a^ if intending to seize Os- 
mond's. 

'' I am ready to attend you,'' repHed Os- 
mond, eluding his grasp^ 

They descended the stairs in silence, 
and without encountering any one. One 
of the men led the way, and Osmond 
walked between the other two, followed by 
Mactalla, who could not be prevented at- 
tending his steps, to see where they would 
take him ; lamenting all the way their ever 
having quitted the cattle of Acerenza, the 
good Marchesa Morati, the kind Count 
Placentia. 

" Oh, if they knew what was passing 
here/' cried, he, " to be sure they would'nt 
order out the travelling equipage imme- 
diately: but no matter — ^no matter, by 
blessed St. Benedict if things don't soon 
take a turn, they shall shordy hear from 
me." 

On arriving at the prison, Osmond was 
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delivered over to the keeper. Mactalla 
was following him into it, when the fellow, 
in a fierce voi^e, demanding what he 
wanted, occasioned him to pause. 

" Nothing in the world,^^ said IV^talla, 
in a gentle voice, trusting complaisance 
might have a mollifying eflSect ; *' but 
only, like a dutiful servant, to be allowed 
to attend upon my good master here.^' 

" Your master must do without attend- 
ance now,^' cried the keeper, in a still 
more surly tone: and rudely pushing 
him into the street, he slapped the pon- 
derous door in his &ce. 

Osmond was immediately after con- 
ducted to a dungeon, which, judging from 
the number of steps he descended to it, he 
concluded to be sunk far below the sur- 
face of the earth. As soon as he had en- 
tered it, the man who conducted him made 
a movement towards the door with the 
lamp, as if intending to leave him to all the 
horrors of darkness. 

" May I not have a light ;^^ asked Os-^ 
mond in an agitated voice. 
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" Why, as you are not a malefactor, you * 
may be indulged with one,^' grumbled 
out the mian, ^^ and with a clean truss of 
straw, provided you can pay for iV^ 

Osmond drew out his purse ; the man 
set down the lamp, and withdrew. In a 
few minutes he returned with the straw, 
which he spread upon a long broad bench, 
in a comer of the dungeon. While thus 
employed, Osmond, although he had 
scarce a doubt upon his mind of having 
been arrested at the suit of Lord O'Sinis* 
ter, for the debt of three hundred pounds 
which he had contracted to his lordship in 
England, was induced, by a hope of bang 
able to learn something of the further in- 
tentions of his lordship, to inquire whe- 
ther he knew the cause of his imprison- 
ment. 

" Why yes,'^ returned the man, " ^tis 
owing to a countryman of your own, a no- 
bleman I think they style him.'* 

" Can you inform me whether he has 
given any particular instructions respect* 
ingme?'* asked Osmond. 
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" I can give you no information on the 
subject/^ replied the man, surlily, " be- 
cause ^tis not my business to tattle. His 
lawyer, I dare say, will be with you to- 
morrow, and then perhaps he'll gratify 
your curiosity/' 

He then, having received the money he 
demanded for what he termed his civility, 
withdrew for the night, carefully barricad- 
ing the door after him. 

On being left to himself, Osmond took 
up the lamp, to examine the dreary cham- 
ber, of which he had so unexpectedly be- 
come the inmate. He found it damp and 
miserable in the extreme; nor could he, 
though he elevated tht lamp high above 
his head, discover either grating or aper- 
ture, through which the light of day could 
gain admission to it. 

" In vain,'' sighed he, despondently, as 
he replaced the lamp on the rugged floor, 
" in vain does the sun arise,fbr the inhabi- 
tants of these wretched cells ; in vain for 
them the breath of heaven difiuse health 
and sweetness round; no cheering beam. 
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no renovating gale find entrance here; 
and to aggravate the horror of the circum- 
stance, ^tis man, cruel and unfeeling man, 
that excludes the precious blessing's — ^he 
who for his kindred being, at least, should 
feel some touch of pity.^^ 

That Lord O'Shiister would have acted 
as in the present induce, would have had 
the inhumanity, the illiberality to arrest 
him for a debt, which it might fairly be 
said he had forced upon him, Osmonds 
conduct, in taking no precaution for his 
safety, notwithstanding the threatening 
letter of his lordship, fully proved his hav- 
ing no apprehension. 

That he had given instructions to have 
his confinement rendered as grievous as 
possible to him, under the idea, that in 
proportion to its horrors would be his ea- 
gerness to accede to any terms that should 
release him from it, Osmond entertained no 
doubt. 

" But he will find himself mistaken,^* 
cried he, with an exulting smile, and a 
cheek glowing at the thoughts of an anti** 
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cipated triumph, as with agitated steps he 
paced his cell ; ^^ mistaken, in imagining 
coercive measures would ever bend me to 
his purpose ; that for peraonal freedom I 
would ever submit to miental bondage — 
submit to be a slave rather than a prisoner ! 
-Hio, equal to his malice shall he find my 
courage ; his shafts may pierce, but they 
shall not subdue my spirit/^ 

But transient was the satisfaction, the 
pleasure which Osmond derived from the 
thoughts of disappointing the mialice, of 
resisting the tyranny of his persecutor: 
should he find him inexorable, determined 
to refuse hini his liberty, except he ac- 
quiesced in his wishes, what then, he sud- 
denly reflected, would become of him ! 

'' But no, no, ^tis impossible I ^uld 
find him so,^^ he cried, starting, and re- 
covering a little from the shuddering and 
sickening emotion this agonizing idea had 
given birth to ; " impossible, except he is 
utterly devoid of sincerity, for he cannot 
regard the fether and sacrifice the son; 
when he finds that I am not to be prevailed 
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on to do what he requires, he will doubt- 
less set me free. 

" But, good Heavens ! what may not 
occur in the interim,^^ thought Osmond, 
striking his forehead, almost distracted at 
the idea, ^' while he is endeavouring to ac- 
complish his views: the Duke D'Amalfi 
may send for me; Mrs. Raymond may 
contrive to give me some intimation of her 
abode, and with both perhaps I may be 
ruined for ever, by not being able to wait 
upon them immediately. 

" Suppose I write to the tyrant,^^ cried 
he, after musing ^ few minutes, ^' a calm 
and expostulatory letter, representing the 
uselessness of detaining me here, as my re- 
solution is not to be shaken, and calling 
upon him, by the regard he entertains for 
my father, to restore me to that liberty 
which can alone enable me to discharge my 
pecuniary obligations to him; but no/^ he 
suddenly and passionately exclaimed, '^ no 
— perish the idea of supplicating him 
whom I despise, of asking a favour from 
him, who can no longer inspire me with 
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gratitude. Patiently and quietly I will, 
I am determined, await hisdecision.^^ 

But patiently and quietly he could not 
think of the consequences this decision 
must lead to, should it be unfavourable. 

Vibrating between hope and apprehen- 
sion, now flattering himself Lord O'Sinis- 
ter would speedily open his prison gates, 
now desparing of their ever being unbarred, 
except he complied with the wishes of his 
lordship, which he solemnly vowed never 
to do ; now dwelling with that agonizing 
fondness on the idea of his native home, 
the beloved connexions he feared he was 
for ever separated from, which the heart 
of feeling never fails of experiencing for 
the home and the friends it despairs of 
again beholding ; now on that of the fair 
Cordelia, .who, like a bright vision, had 
suddenly burst upon his sight, and as sud- 
denly disappeared — he passed the greatest 
part of the night in pacing his dungeon, 
till quite exhausted by the agitation of his 
mind, he threw himself upon his straw, 
but had not rested many minutes on it, 
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when sounds of distress, perhaps imaginary 
ones, for at the moment he was in a state 
of mind perfectly calculated to give birth 
to such* caused him to start up, and again 
pace the cell with impatient steps. He 
heard, or fancied he hearii, which had 
quite the same effect upon him, the clank- 
ing of chains, the groan of captivity, 
the long-drawn and piercing shriek of 
despair. 

" Oh God ! he cried, with uplifted 
hands, while the pangs of shuddering hu- 
manity, of agonized sensibility, bedewed 
his forehead with a cold perspiration, " if 
• destined to remain in this situation, shut 
up my senses, that I may not hear the cry 
of distress I cannot alleviate, that so I may 
be spared the misery of knowing . there 
are others as wretched as myself." 

He again courted sleep, and at length it 
weighed down his eyelids ; but frightful 
and unconnected dreams prevented its 
affording him refreshment. On awaking, 
he was somewhat surprised by finding 
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Mactalla beside him weeping at behold-^ 
ing him in so deplorable a situation. 

The poor fellow, whom inquietude and 
concern about his master had prevented 
closing his eyes all night, and whom the 
finst glimpse of day had found at the pri- 
son door, had fought a hard battle to get 
admittance to him. First he coaxed, ias 
he called it — ^but to use his own words, 
might as well have whistled; then he 
scolded — ^but that only got him some bard 
knocks from the guards. At last he hit 
the right nail on the head, as he chose to 
express it ; for inquiring for the keeper, 
he took him aside, and putting' into his 
hand a purse, not badly filled, immediately 
obtained froni him the indulgence he re- 
quired. 

Osmond, as he arose from his hard 
couch, thanked him for the anxiety he ma- 
nifested about him . 

" Thank me ! — ^thank me V^ cried Mac- 
talla, scarce able to suppress the tears that 
again started to his eyes, " for only doing 
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my duty ; but did you sleep V^ he con- 
tinued, in an anxious tone, and looking al- 
ternately at the^ straw, and the heavy eyes 
of his master ; "no, not a wink, I dare 
say; how should you indeed in such a 
place ! Oh, the barbarians ! to thrust any 
christian into such a hole, so damp, and 
so black, and so filthy.-— Ah, this is not 
the way they treat prisoners in poor ould 
Ireland ; there they let them walk about, 
as a body may say, at their liberty ; but— - 
but don^t you think one can get some 
redress for this bad usage ?^^ 

" I don^t know ; I believe so,*^ replied 
Osmond, scarcely conscious of what he was 
saying, so disturbed, so bewildered was he 
by his situation. 

" To be sure they can,^^ said Mactalla, 
receiving from himself the answer he wish* 
ed for, " I mean to call directly upon the 
Duke D'Amalfi, who I know very well, 
having often seen him at Acerenza, and 
been noticed there by him — ^and a con- 
descending agreeable nobleman he is, as 
any in this kingdom or the next to it — and 
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explain the whole afiair in a handsome gen*- 
demanlike manner to him ; upon which I 
have no doubt he'll instantly say to me — 
Mr. Mactalla, be so good as to take this 
purse, with my kind compliments to your 
master, and tell him to pay his debt to that 
big rogue of a countryman of his,'' 

" How !" cried Osmond, starting, and 
in an accent expressive of astonishment, 
" do you then know the cause of my con- 
finement ?" 

"Do I — do you think I could have 
rested without learning it ? — no, no ; 
something struck me that it was dwing 
to that blackguard of a lord in the Largo 
Castilio. He a lord ! — ^by the Powers Pd 
be ashamed to be called a lord, after hear- 
ing of such conduct in one ; so to put my- 
self out of all doubt on the matter, away 
I posted from the prison last night to his 
house, and sure enough found I was not 
mistaken." 

" And pray," demanded Osmond, in a 
collected tone and with a keenly scruti- 
nizing glance, ** what cause had you for 
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suspecting lord O'Sinister of enmity to- 
wards me ?'^ 

Mactalla looked a little confuted at this 
•question, which Osmond perceiving, he 
pressed it still more liome upon him ; 
and, at length, received an explicit an- 
swer. 

" Well,^^ rejoined Osmond, " I must in- 
sist on your not commenting to any one 
on his lordship's conduct tawards me/' 

" To be sure,'' returned Mactalla ; " as 
long as you have your hand in the lion's 
mouth, one must be quiet and easy ; but 
as soon as it is drawn out, why then 1 hope 
one may have the pleasure of speaking 
their mind freely. But this is losing 
time ; I'll fly to the Duke D'Amalfi di- 
rectly, borrow the money we want, pay 
off this disgrace to our country, get a re- 
ceipt in full of all demands, and then by 
the Powers you must give him a good 
big thrashing, and I'll stand by to see that 
no one interrupts you." 

" Hold !" exclaimed Osmond, catching 
him by the arm, as he was hastening from 
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the dungeon ; " at your peril I charge you 
not to go to the Duke D^ Anaalfi ; I would 
rather perish in this dungeon than be guilty 
of the indelicacy of soliciting such a favour 
from him as you allude to. 

" Then pray/^ said Mactalla, with evi- 
dently forced calmness, and - looking ear- 
nestly in his face, " how do you propose 
settUng this affair ?^^ 

This was a question which Osmond was 
not prepared to answer — a question which 
he had not yet ventured to put to himself, 
and which now gave rise to emotions that 
caused him to turn with quickness from 
Mactalla, and again pace the cell with 
agitated steps. 

"I say, signor,^^ resumed Mactalla, fol- 
lowing him, "if you disdain owing an 
obligation to his excellency, how, in the 
name of Heaven, do you expect to get out 
of this frightful place, or be revenged upon 
the old blackguard that put you into it ?^' 

" No matter — no matter,^^ cried Os- 
mond, impatiently, and still endeavouring 
to avoid his eyes, by again turning from 
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him; "this is his hour/^ added he^ 
scarcdy conscious of what he was saying, 
" mine is yet to come.^^ 

" That^s as much as to say/^ cried Mac- 
talla, " tliat cats may mew^ and dogs will 
have their day : by St, Benedict but you 
couldii^t have said any thing more to the 
purpose; but, signor, let me implore 
you ^' 

Here the entrance of the keeper, to an- 
nounce Lord O'Sinister's lawyer, inter- 
rupted him, and this gentleman express- 
ing a wish to be left alone with Osmond, 
he was ordered to retire, which he accord- 
ingly did, but with a very bad grace, and 
not without a suspicious glance at the pro- 
fessional man. 

" Well young man," began the lawyer, 
as soon as he found himself alone with 
Osmond, " I am come hither by the com- 
mand of Lord O'Sinister, to inform you, 
that notwithstanding the ingratitude, inso- 
lence, and baseness of, your conduct to- 
wards him, he is willing, out of compas- 
sion to you, and regard to your father, to 

M 2 



1244 THB DISCARDED SOS. 

forgive the past, and restore you to free- 
dom, provided you consent to quit Na- 
ples immediately, and accept the advanta- 
geous situation he has procured you in Ja- 
maica/^ 

" Never,^^ cried Osmond, resolutely, and 
indignantly, "never; the liberty of which 
his lordship has deprived me is not half so 
estimable in my eyes, as that of which he 
seeks to rob me — ^the liberty of acting 
agreeably to the dictates of my reason.^^ 

"Your reason !^^ repeated the lawyer, 
with a supercilious smile ; " take my ad- 
vice, and let prudence dictate to you in the 
present instance/^ 

" You already know my determination 
sir,^^ said Osmond, haughtily ; " it were 
superfluous, therefore, to repeat it/^ 

"Then pray may I inquire how you 
hope to be liberated ? for Lord O'Sinister 
desired me to tell you he is positively de- 
termined on keeping you in prison, except 
you comply with his wishes, till you have 
discharged 7our bond to him for three 
hundred pounds, bearing interest 
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''Fairly and candidly," replied Osmond, 
"then, I inform you, that I behold no 
prospect whatever of being able to liqui- 
date my debt to his lordship but by in- 
stalments, nor any chance of this prospect 
being realized, but by my immediate res- 
toration to liberty. I have been recom- 
mended to the patronage of one of the 
most distinguished characters here, as his 
lordship knows ; but can- derive no advan- 
tage from the circumstance, if he keeps 
me in confinement." 

" Well, I shall faithfully report what you 
have said to his lordship, but apprise you 
in time, that I have not the least idea of 
his liberating you, on any other condition 
than your consenting to quit Naples im- 
mediately." 

"You will oblige me, sir," said Os- 
mond, as if he had not heard this latter 
observation, " by letting me know his de- . 
cision as soon as possible." 

The other after a few more efforts to 
obtain from him the acquiescence his client 
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so much required, promised he would, and 
took his leave. 

The keeper shortly after, entered with 
* chocolate, for Osmond's breakfast. Os- 
mond, surprised at his not being jiccom- 
panied by Mactalla, inquired for him, and 
learnt that he had fled from the prison, as 
if bitten by the tarantula, just before. the 
lawyer^s departure 

" In the course of my life,^' said the 
keeper^ "I never saw a man perform 
greater antics. In spite of all I could da 
to prevent him, he would every now and 
then put his ear to the keyhole to listen to 
your conversation with the lawyer; then 
heM skip about, clap his hands^ return to 
the door, and play a thousand other pranks, 
till at last — ' I have it/ cried he, striking 
his forehead, and 6ffhe flew.^^ 

Osmond was prevented reflecting on the 
strange conduct of his valet, by the nuriifber 
of lawyers that successively visited him^ to 
offer their service j^ in endeavouring to 
^litinge the affair th^t caused his im- 
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prisonment — services which he perempto- 
rily rejected, from a thorough conviction 
of their proving of no avail ; and at length, 
teazed and wearied by their intrusion, gave 
orders that another should not be admitted 
to him. 

Scarcely had he issued these orders, 
when, to his great surprise, the Duke 
D^Angourmoise, a French emigrant noble- 
man, with whom he had formed an ac- 
quaintance at one of the public rooms, 
was introduced. His grace entered with 
a countenance overshadowed with gloom ; 
and in the most lively terms, expressed 
the regret he felt at seeing Osmond in 
such a deplorable situation — a regret, he 
protested, heightened almost beyond en- 
durance, by his inability to rescue him 
from it. 

Osmond, penetrated and affected by such 
kindness in a stranger, could scarcely give 
utterance to the feelings it excited — ^feel- 
ings which rendered him quite forgetfiil, 
at the moment, of his having given himself 
some little claim to the attention and re- 
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gard of his grace, by having obhged him 
a few evenings back, with rather a consi* 
derable sum of money, in consequence of 
his droping a hint, inadvertently it ap- 
peared, of his being extremely embarrassed 
and distressed, owing to his not receiving 
a remittance he had for some time been 
expecting from France. 

As soon as his emotion had subsided, he 
begged to know by what means his grace 
had discovered his being in confine- 
ment ? 

The duke looked a little confused at this 
question, but quickly recovering himself, 
said he had seen him entering the prison ; 
"' into which,^^ added he, " I should have 
had no liesitation in instantly following 
you, for the purpose of inquiring whether 
I could have been of any service to you, 
but for the lateness of the hour. Fri«id- 
ship has now brought me hither ; if, there- 
fore, I can be of any use to you, point out 
the way, T implore you, and my zeal in your 
cause shall prove the alacrity and picture 
with which I undertake it/' 
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Osmond thanked him most sincerely for 
his readiness to serve him ; but in the pre- 
sent instance, said he much feared it would 
not be in his power. He then, apprehen- 
sive if silent concerning the cause of his 
imprisonment, his grace, whose esteem he 
was anxious to retain, from the high opinion 
he had conceived of him, might impute it 
to some dishonourable transaction, revealed 
the occasion of it, but with an injunction 
to secrecy ; for though he could no longer 
consider Lord O'Sinister as his friend, he 
could not forget that he had been, as he 
imagined, the friend of his family, and on 
that account ^as unwilling to expose him 
to censure. 

" Ungenerous and illiberal indeed,^^ ex- 
claimed the duke, on Osmond's concluding 
his unvarnished tale, as if fired with indig- 
nation at the injurious treatment he had 
experienced — " By Heavens, this tyrant 
lord deserves to be called to a severe ac- 
count for his conduct to you.-'^ 

" And doubtless he will,'' rejoined Os- 
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mond ; " the heart, my dear duke, seldom 
lets a cruel or ignoble action pass with 
impunity/^ 

" Perhaps not,^^ returned his grace ; 
" but I must confess the punishment it 
may inflict would be quite too slow and 
secret to satisfy my vengeance, were I in- 
jured ; but should his lordship shew a still 
stronger disposition than he has already 
done, to remain inexorable, shall I wait on 
him in your behalf?^' 

" I scarcely think,^^ said Osmond, with 
a heavy sigh, " I shall be able to prevail 
on myself to make an overture to him ; but 
should I, I shall most undoubtedly be hap- 
py to avail myself of your grace's kind 
offer/' 

He then invited his grace to partake of 
his breakfast, which had hitherto remained 
untouched ; and while taking it, mentioned 
the number of lawyers that had called 
upon him. 

The duke laughed at the recital. — 
" Excuse my mirth,'' said he, " but the 
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astonishment you expressed at the number 
of lawyers that offered their services to you 
occasioned it, by bringing to my mind an 
anecdote of Pope Innocent the Eleventh, 
and the Marquis Carpio. The latter being 
desired by the former to furnish him with 
thirty thousand herd of swine, informed 
him that he could not possibly spare his 
swine ; but if his holiness required thirty 
thousand lawyers, such a number was very 
much at his service. However,^^ con- 
tinued his grace, "notwithstanding their 
numbers they all contrive to get a living, 
the disposition of the Neapolitans being 
naturally fiery and litigious, insomuch that 
there are very few persons of distinction 
who have not a cause depending : for when 
a Neapolitan cavalier has nothing else to 
do, he very gravely shuts himself up in his 
closet, and tumbles over his papers, to see 
whether he cannot start a lawsuit, and con- 
sequently plague any of his neighbours.*^ 
- " How greatly does this propensity to 
litigation prove them altered since the time 
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^ 



of Statius/^ observed Osmond, " at least 
if they then merited his eulogium on 
them — 



*' By loTC of right, and natiTe juBtice led, 
In the straight paths of equity they tread ; 
Nor know the bar, nor fear the judge's frown, 
UnpractisM in the wrangtings of the gown.^ 



•f 



END OF VOL. IV. 



SKELTON, PRINTER, W£ST<STREET, HAY ANT. 




NEW FUBIiIGATIONS 

PRINTED FOR 

A. K. NEWMAN & CO. 

LEADEJfHALL STREET, LONDON. 



rf- 



£ 8* d. 
Fears and Cares, or an Uncle and his Nephew, by 

E. D. Carr, 3 vols 16 6 

The Irish Necromancer, or Deer Park, a Novel, by 

Thomas H. Marshall, 3 vols 16 6 

Albert, or the Wilds of Strathnavem, by Elizabeth 

Helme, 2d edition, 4 vols I 

The Recess, or a Tale of other Times, by Sophia 

Lee, 6th edition, 3 vols.. ^,... 16 6 

Felix Alvarez, a Spanish Tale, by Alexander R. C. 

Dallas, Esq. 3vols 18 

Castles of Athlin and Dunbayne, a Romance, by 

Mrs. Radcliffe, new edition 4 

Lucilia, or the Reconciliation, by Miss Sandham, 

2d edition, 2 vols. 10 

Matron of Erin, an Irish Tale, by the same Author, 

2d edition, 3 vols 16 6 

The Fatalists, by Mrs. Kelly, 5 vols 1 7 6 

Astonishment! or a Romance of a Century Ago, by 

Francis Lathom, 2d edition, 3 vols 15 

Tales of Ton, (Fu-st Series), containing Fashionable 

Charactei's, by Miss M'Leod, 4 vols 1 4 



\ 



NE9V PVBUCAnOKS. 

Rolmndo, a Romance, by A Henry, Eiq. 2 f ok. .... 10 
Society anO Solitude, a Novel, by Innes Hookf Esq. . 

3 vols 15 

^aiiit Patrick, a National Tale, 3 vols 1 1 

Coquetry, a Tale, 3 vols 110 

Zelica, the Creole, 3 vols 16 6 

The Midnight Wanderer, or a Legend of the Houses 

of Altenberg and Lindendorf, by Margaret Camp- 
bell, 4 vols 1 2 

The Feuds of Luna and Perollo, a Romantic Tale 

of Ihe Sixteenth CAitury, 4 vols 1 2 

Sir Francis Darell, by R. C Dallas, Esq. 4 vols. . . . 1 8 
Very Strange, but very True, or the History of an 
Old Man^s Yonng Wife, by Francis Lathom, 2d 

edition, 4 vols. .»•». ».»..» ••.. 10 

Eleanor, or the Spectre afSt.Michaers, a Romance, 

by Miss C. D. Haynes, 5. vols 1 7 6 

Lovers and Friends, by Ann of Swansea, 5 vols. . . . 1 7 6 
Farmer of Ingleiv^ood Forest, by Mrs. Helme, 3d edit. 

4 vols 1 0.0 

Tales of Imagination, by the Author of Bachelor and 

Married Man, dvols. IS 

Orientalist, or a Season in Ireland, 2 vols 15 

The Contested Election, or a Courtier^s Promise, by 

A. M. Ennis, 3 vols 18 

The Astrologer, or the Eve of St. Sebastian, a Ro- 
mance, by I. M. H. Hales, Esq. 3 vols 18 

Earl Osric, or the Legend of Rosamond, a Romance, 

by Mrs. Isaacs, 4 vols. 1 4 

St. Kathleen) or the Rock of Dunnismoyle, 4 vols ..120 
The One-Pound Note, a Tale of Mid-Lothian, and 

other Tales, by Francis Lathom, 2 vols Oil 

The West Indian, or the Brothers, 3 vols 15 

Baldwin, or theMiser'^s Heir, by an old Bachelor, 2 v. 11 




Smfofd UnlvwBKy Ubrarlw 

6105 124 451 



S2 



(?«^ 
/- 



■V, 



Stanford University Libraries 
Stanford, California 



Betoni this book on or b«f oro dmto dM. 



it.i'J.iUi^w-i.'i'j: 



BSBSN 



